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CUT CAKES 


for cool customers 


Ihe true virginia smoker knows that the most expensive 
tobacco isn’t always the best, nor the cheapest the most 
economical. He looks for the flavour of fine blending, the cool- 
ness of matured leaf, the long-lasting pleasure of a slow- 
burning tobacco. For such men Four Square straight virginias 
are made: Matured Virginia (RED %) and Cut Cake (YELLOW #8). 
FOUR SQUARE ‘RED’ 4/5) ez. | FOUR SQUARE ‘YELLOW 4/1 soz. 

A genuine aged-in-the- | Cool and of medium strength 
wood Virginia, cut from | ~giving the long-lasting, 
thecake,whoserichcolour- | economical smoke a modest 
ing is the measure of its budget demands. Made 


maturity. A mild to from selected leaf, cut from 


medium tobacco of rare 
quality—cool, slow-burn- the cake, in broken flake 


ing and richly satisfying. form ready for the pipe 
The least expensive of all good tobaccos... 


FOUR SQUARE 


BY DOBIE OF PAISLEY 


een On 8 cate 4/940. and 4/ 14d. oz. 
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Made in black, brown, 
blue, grey and 
suede. Price 55/- 


This smart, fashionable Liberty shoe 
embodies the new tapered toe, 

which is as good looking as it is 
comfortable. You will like its graceful 
lines. Liberty quality shoes are 


an unquestionable economy. 


LADIES’ SHOE MANUFACTURERS 


LIBERTY SHOES LTD., LEICESTER 


Mansion 1s made from the finest waxes 
obtainable, refined and specially blended 
to a consistency which makes application 
easy and economical. It ensures « hard 
and extremely lasting brilliance to floors 
and furniture and ts thorough cicansing 
properties maintatn the highest standard 
of bygiene mm the home. 


for Dark Floors use DARK MANSION 
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bewtwres imcliade > — 
MG. wish-bome 1 pe indepen 
- front aon. 


’ 


The classic British styling of the One and « 
Quarter Litre M.G. Saloon fits naturally into 
every setting with well-maneered grace and 
disunction | Sy Oe 

. » « Coil-epring inde- 


London Showrooms : Univernty Motors Lid., Stratvon House, 80 Prccadstly, W 1 
Overseas Business : Nuffield Exports Led., Oxford and 41 Piccadilly, London, Wt 


What are they 
talking about ? 








\ Me Z| 


‘ rT 
‘ bis ’ 


Championship 


No, they're not talking about the last putt. 
They're talking about Burrough's Gin. People who 
really understand, and really think about their gin 
drinks, always prefer Burrough's, because it is triple 
distilled. This extra refinement makes it soft, smooth 
and perfectly clean to the palate. 

Boren - taken plain, Burrough's Gin also “keeps 

its place” in even the most delicate cocktails. 
Price 33/9 per bottle; 17/7 per half-boutle. 


ENJOYED SINCE 1820 


me councere ware roe BURROUGHS Z eve 


junction of Garrick & Bedford Streets, W.C.2 | BEEFEATER 
Temple Bar 4477 anD BRancuss | iT 18 TRIPLE DISTILLED! 


JOURS BURROUGH ETM, 15 CALE OFeTiLCeer, SurTter sese, 0.48 
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Engine 


Lubritection 


Ge with 


~ 


castes) ANOMNE 


cancel distance saves your car. ..SaveS you Money 


I Cuts metal-to-metal wear 
> < a8 2 Protects against Corrosion 
as *eate ° , 3B) Gives instant Lubrication 
Sag wx wa Imepeeriad 4 Keeps Engine clean 

' ‘ost Office Cal & ive'ess Suen @ 
2 om Ask your 


8 _ Regent Dealers 


= For Town or Country 


| about Havoline 


i 


! 
|... he knows how 


good it is! 








ue 3 

ae 
ia", 5 
Poet 


B FE N T L E Y Havoline is the only Motor Oil with a mame that’s a 
recommendation in itself... it has been tested, proved and 
The Silent Sports Car acclaimed by Motorists in the U.S.A. and 29 other countries, 
BONTLEY MOTORS rest LIMITED, CONDUTT : 
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Repay their original cost 
many times over! 
Made of steel—container and plates—a Nife battery 
has great mechanical strength. The almost inert elec- 
trolyte is actually a steel preservative, so no deteriora- 


tion, no self-discharge and no corrosion of terminals. | 
In addition a Nife will withstand the heaviest rates | 


of discharge. Maintenance costs are practically nil. 
Install a Nife—years and years of trouble-free service 
will repay you handsomely for your investment. 
(N.B.—Nife batteries are not yet available for private 


cars or domestic radio.) 





* Steel construction for long life 
* Complete refiability *Low maintenance costs 








STEEL BATTERIES 


NIFE BATTERIES * REDDITCH - WORCESTERSHIRE 








Dhe Acistoccat of Raincoats 
AVAILABLE AT MOST FINE STORES 
Write for the nome of your nearest stockists to 
VALSTAR LTD., 314 REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.! 








The World's 
busiest 
Typewriter 

















BarsTLe? (Lt BRISTLE You! 
GIVE ME A GOOD LONG-LASTING 
WISCOM NYLON TOOTHBRUSH 
THAT OOESN’T GO SOGGY 

orn sort / 





| Teut YOU NATURAL 


BRISTLE HAS ALWAYS 


S. it NEVER 


Quy ANYTHING BUT 


A wisOay © na, 
BRISTLE 


a Ee 


WHEN (M TwO | INTEND 
TO INVEST IN A WISDOM 
BABY TOOTH BRUSH 

THEY TEL: ME ITALSO 
HAS THE WISDOM 
CORRECT SHAPE / 

s 


<p 
Mr. or Mrs.— 


MR. likes Wisdom Natural Bristle tooth- 
brushes. He doesn't hold with this new-fangled 
he says Bristle is more springy 

He may be right. Certainly a lot of dentists 
recommend Wisdom Natural Bristle brushes. 


MAB. doesn't agree - she says Wisdom Nylon 
toothbrushes stay firm longer—a fact which 
every comparison test confirms. Anyway, both 
she and her husband are right to get Wisdom 

the brush with the ‘correct-shape,” pre- 
ferred by most dentists for efficient cleaning 
Bristle or Nylon, Wisdom are the best — no 
wonder they are twice as popular as any other 
brand of toothbrush! Bristle costs 2/3d 
Nylon 18d. —- both in three textures 


Nylon 





Viele the 

DENTAL 

HEALTH 
EXHIBITION 








Who wins? 


Baby's Windom, made of soft, 
silky Nylon, is the ideal teoth- 
brush for two-year-olds. It 
costs Gd. Older children need 
Wisdom Junior, a firm brush 
slightly smatter than the adult 
Wisdom. Nylon or Natural 
Bristle, price i 


TOOTHBRUSH 
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Bathe im the refreshing lather of 
crpat Seep and know that you 


are free, in a natural way, from 


of cupat is that it contains 
Hexachlorophene which cleanses 
the skin of bacteria and keeps it 
protected between washings. 
The same purifying action that 
gives you personal freshness can 
also help to clear the complexion, 
and protects children from miner 
skin ailments. Ask for crpat at 
Boots, Timothy Whites, and 
all other good chemists. if you 
cannot obtain cipat write for a 
free sample, enclosing the name 
of your nearest chemist. 


CIDAL PURIFIES THE SKIN ]- 


LIVERPOOL 


ae 


j. SIBBY & SONS LIMITED, KING EDWARD STREET, 


For moments like these . . . 














... your “oxygen-clean” dentures 
will put you at ease 


YOU WILL NEVER be self-conscious about 
your dentures (or your breath) if you steep 
them daily in a solution of Steradent. 
Steradent ts specially made for dentures : to 
keep them “oxygen-clean.” After steeping in 


| Steradent they emerge spotiess and sparkling ; 


Be wise—buy Wisdom 


THE "CORRECT-SHAPE’ 


disinfected and deodorised ; freed from disfigur- 
ing film, stains and odours: every corner and 
crevice thoroughly, safely purified by oxygen. 
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WHITER TEETH FROM SCHOOLGIRL DAYS ) Skin needs NIVEA 
Did you | A ~ 
MACLEAN 








BABY CREAM 
for maphen rash amd baby sher-car: 
SUN CREAM 
for ahi emtchmms mite sts 
CAVERNS Comet SOOTHING CREAM fo winter 
remawes pove-deep grome chappny mime burn) and ubranon. 
NIGHT CREAM 
nourishes wmder\ying Mssmes 


| POWDER BASE A MAN'S CREAM 











conte especeally for dry shim par trewdar!s for vere chen 
Household Sine 49. Popular Size 2 6. Handbag Size 16 
NIVEA contains bmverite, @ umgue ingredient to replace the mature! provectwoe otis af the shan 


| 
/ 
i 


EMO0’S on holiday 





| 
’ 
’ 





Going away ? Or perhaps you are away? 
Then remember that a dash of ENO’S 
“Fruit Salt” in a glass of water is a pleas- 
| ant safeguard against holiday out-of-sorts. 
What is a holiday if you fee! dull and tired, 


Peroxide Tooth Paste |. rsiis!sss sil som? iyo's wu ioep 
cole be day habits. ‘It is pert 


makes teeth culatty suitable for children. Keep ENO'S 4 9 


handy, for yourself—and your family 


ZT | Eno’s, ‘Fruit Salt’ 


IN THREE SIZES 1/3, 1'8 AND 2/6 








2'6d. Regular Size—Family Size (double the quantity) 4/6d 
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Who would be a Farmer? 


Insects are often a greater trouble than the weather in a farmer's life, but the development of 


new insecticides has made it possible for aphids, red spider and other insect pests to be brought more readily and 


more surely under control. Essential chemicals in many of these new insecticides are made by Albright & Wilson. 


wis 


Chemicals for Industry ALBRIGHT & WILSON LID 


49 PARK LANE - LONDON - W.1 
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Take your DEXTER 





EXCLUSIVE CIGARETTES BY 
PLAYER’S 


“As British 
as the weather 
—but reliable” 











WALLACE, SCOTT & CO. LTD. 
CATHCART, GLASGOW, SCOTLAND 





..say 


. Bulmers 
Tough Job = for cider 


A job in a thousand 


. - degrees! 





A temperature of 1,000°P. is just P 

one of the extreme et wen Bulmers cron 
under which the sparking plug in 

your engine has to work. K.L.G. 

Plugs with their * Corundite ’ in- © is refreshing, sustaining a 
sulation are built to stand much and delicious 

more than this. And to prove it, 

K.L.G. imtroduced this test of 

plunging clamp-held insulators into 

molten tin at 1,500°F. as one of 

their normal production checks. 

your thirst 


Unusual care in manufacture makes 


KLG 


SMITHS ones eagmeeere erat | 2} Ibs. of aie to every flagon 
a accessory for better motoring ee pe ee ee 








Sv APPOINTMENT TAGLE GALT AND Ferree 
BAM Fe0TURRR: FO THE LATE SiO GChemOF ¥E 


C4 lansion ot: Maisonelle 


(iG on0b Od 


rHkE SALT OF HOSPITALITY 


tH C0€ ey home 


CBoTD 
> 


Drink 


delicious 


Re 
Lembar 


all the year 
hot or cold 


Lemons 
Glucose 
Scotch Barley 
Sugar 


MADE BY RAYNER AND COMPANY LIMITED, LONDON* N.18 
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What is teaconomy? 


Some families cconomise by buying low-priced tea—and use more of it in an 
attempt to “bring out the flavour”. Peculiar economy! A blend of better 
quality yields irs full flavour and fragrance at normal strength. Turn to a 
new leaf and enjoy the real economy of one of Ridgways celebrated blends. 
For delicate yet pronounced flavour and aroma, spend 1/sd. on a quarter 
of Ridgways “H.M.B.” (Her Majesty's Blend). A truly great tea—costing 
less to drink than many a ‘cheaper’ tea. Or, for quick brewing, richer colour 
and bolder flavour, try Ridgways “Delicious” Small Leaf (1/ad. per 3 tb). 


Rew 


BLENDERS OF UNUSUALLY CHOICE 


TEAS 


RIDCTAYS LTD. OF THE CITY OF LONDON, 24 st4 OLD STREET 
cwe-12 





[ nsist on 


Art Smeveert 


CHOCOLATE ASSORTMENT 
a compliment to Good Taste 


NZLE LID., BIRMINGHAM, ENE 








Here is the refrigerator that really has every- 
thing that women have ever asked for in 
refrigerator improvements. Packed with 
new ideas — exclusive features — and, most 
important of all, giving Most storage capacity 
for the smallest possible outside dimensions. 


Everything ts right — including the remark- 


ENGLISH 


ably low price and the 5-year guarantee on 
the sealed, quiet-running refrigerating unit 
Write now for fully descriptive folder and 


address of your nearest dealer to: The 


ENGLISH ELECTRIC Company Limited 
(DAS. 212), Domestic Appliance Division 
East Lancashire Road. Liverpool, 10 


ELECTRIC 


family refrigerator 


BRINGING YOU ft BETTER LIVING 


CAPACITY 76 cw. ft 





NUMBER SEVEN 
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let’s get back to horses 


This woebegone chap doesn’t like cars. Always laid up, he 
says. Throwing good money after bad. You spend 
pounds on repairs and you still get stuck on the road at 


midnight. Give me a horse any day, he says. 


i ee 
THINK I'LL HAVE A WHACK AT THE RALLY 


But this chap’s car hardly ever costs him anything for engine repairs. Why? Because his engine is clean inside. He 
knows that motoring is by its very nature a dirty business. Road dirt gets into the oil and makes it abrasive. Dirt and 
water get into the petrol tank. Scale forms in the water passages. Gritty oil, dirty petrol and scale in the radiator mean 
trouble. Expensive trouble. 

This fellow went to his garage and had his engine fitted with FRAM FILTERS. The FRAM OIL CLEANER ensures 
that his engine is lubricated with clean oil. (Whatever oil you use, FRAM is essential for getting rid of grit, dust and dirt 
It does not destroy any of your oil’s beneficial additives.) THE FRAM PETROL FILTER keeps water and dirt out of 
the carburettor system. The FRAM COOLING SYSTEM FILTER sees to it that the engine doesn’t burn itself to 
early death with excessive heat. Have FRAM FILTERS fitted to your car to keep it running sweetly and to whittle your 
repair bills down to nothing. 





Thousands of garages stock FRAM. _If you have difficulty write direct to us. Prices with fitting het Petrol Filter 25/-; 
Cooling System Filter 63/-; Oil Cleaner 66/6 to 79/-. Your garage can fit all three in a few hours. 


© GRAAL filters 


— Add years to the life of your engine 


FRAM IS A PRODUCT OF THE SIMMONDS GROUP 
= Distributed by STENOR LIMITED: KEW FOOT ROAD’ RICHMOND: SURREY 
ae 40H 
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THE AUSTIN ofbeeline ope 


A CAR 


GRACE IN THE COUNTRY. The 
lent Sheerlme heeps the peace of the 
wntry lanes, There is luxurious 
omfert Jor passengers and plenty of 

room for luggage, golf clubs or a 

promc hamper for the point-to-point 


revil Austin Sheerline is a car 

which makes an immediate appeal 
to the man who appreciates a fine piece of 
precision engineering. Everything about 


the Sheerline is in the best British 


tradition of craftsmanship and desigt 
Vhis ts a car which quietly and unobtru- 
sively caters in every way for the comfort 


and convenience of the critical motorist 


Imong the many Sheerline luxuries are 
125 bA.p. O11. V. 6-eylinder engine 
hypotd rear axle groing flat floor 
fresh atr heating 


radi , 
walnut veneer 
panelling ; generous armchair seating, 
upholstered im finest leather 


OF 


DISTINE 


ION 


IN 


ANY st 


RROUNDINGS 


AUTHORITY in TOWN The 
Sheerline is comservatively dis 
tinguished. Its speed and efficien: 


impress wherever it takes you 


POWER ON TOUR. The Sheerline is made for 
the motorist who likes te travel fast and far 
It has the power and comfort that make ut a 
pleasure to go on tour 


AUS T I N-you can depend on it! 
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ARADOXICALLY enough, the appointment of 
Mr. Gromyko as Soviet Ambassador in London 
must be regarded as a tribute to his negative qualities. 


~ A 


Mr. J. Arthur Rank recently converted a basement 
room under his Odeon, Leicester Square, cinema into 
a television studio, and moving pictures of fashion 
models, posing before the TV cameras, were projected 
on the screen in the cinema aSove. The experiment 


met with such success that a scheme is now afoot to 
cut costs and improve reception by holding the next 
fashion display actually on the Odeon stage itself. 


a a 


Dr. Hans Prager, a director of the Italian firm 
exporting oil from Persia in the tanker Rose Mary, is 
reported to have said after an interview with Dr. 
Moussadek: “The talks were most fruitful. Tankers 
will soon be pouring into the Persian Gulf.” Well, the 
waters in those parts are pretty troubled. 


a a 


There must be many people who find it difficult to 
keep abreast with the news just now. Political, 
scientific, social, sporting, economic, it crowds upon us 
bewilderingly. Are we really, we ask ourselves, getting 
the fullest, latest and best available information on 
Rose Mary, South Africa, Korea, sponsored television, 
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the cheese shortage, Helsinki, the Republican 
Convention at Chicago. housing, steel, Everest, 
the moustache-cloth movement, the special problems 
arising from the inter-quadripartite character of 
Berlin! It is a huge field, and both newsprint and time 
are limited. Fortunately a solution is hinted at by 
the poster outside the Argus Press building in Temple 
Avenue, London: “It's all in THe BicyeLE.” 


a na 


First Aid Hint 
“ Prohibitions: Line 2. After daggers; inecrt fresh and 
dried fruit.—(Supplement No. 7).” oat Office Guide 


a a 


Some perplexity has been caused by a report that 
Britain has bought three thousand tons of pig-iron 
from Chile, thus reversing the long-established custom 
under which Chile has always bought pig-iron from 
Britain. An explanation may be that this is part of a 
Board of Trade plan to boost future exports by letting 
Chile have three thousand tons of pig-iron cheap. 


a a 


The second issue of a new periodical, Equitation and 
International Dressage Review, carries several appre- 
ciative messages from readers of its first, among them 
an expression of pleasure at editorial frankness in 
criticism of riding displays. This frankness is admir 
ably maintained in the current notes on individual 























performances in the British Horse Society's com 
petitions at Badminton: “Frrz—Major R. Hern 
Horse and rider appeared a shade too tight during the 
dressage display, robbing the more difficult movements 
ot the demred elegance and yvrace 


& a 


Publicity for the British Food Fair at Olympia 
offers visitors the inducement of tithitea to taste and 
samples to take home. A wise move would be to wrap 


the samples in distinctive covers; otherwise, once on 


the larder shelves, they will be indistinguishable from 


the ordinary weekly rations 
a & 


A newspaper story has told how, after crashing a 
large black saloon car at fifty miles an hour, the 
occupants scaled walls, climbed railings, crossed waste 
ground, got into the Tower of London and out again, 
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hid in deserted wharves, jumped from barge to barge 
and disappeared among bombed buildings—pursued 
throughout by police, Beefeaters, schoolboys, Sea 
Scouts, Tower guards and Dutch sailors. By this time 
they are probably back at Ealing studios. 


a & 


There began now in 1947 a new series of cight meetings 
over the next two years, usually at intervals of two or three 
months and always with the same man. The meetings were 
in Lowden and im either one of two public houses the Spotted 
Horse in High Street, Putney, or the Nag's Head at Wood 
If for some reason one of the two conspirators failed 
to appear, then it was understood they should meet precisely 
a week later at the same place. Should the rendezvous fail a 
secom!l time then they would meet at the alternative pubtic 
house a month later If once again this failed, they would 
come back again to this second public house the following week 
In $1948 they made a further arrangement in case all these 
appointments should go wrong: Fuchs would go to a private 
house in Richmond which was pointed out to him and there 
throw a periodical over the fence. He was to write a message 
on the tenth page.”--The Sunday Times 


(ireen 


‘See you same time, same place”! 


“4h, yes, 1 heard they were 10 experiment by lighting them up in various ways. 
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CRAKLEBREAD 


Y wife said to get Craklebread, 
which was made by Richard 
Moss-White; you couldn't fail to 
recognize it by his individual signa- 
ture on each greaseproof packet. 
There were imitations, made by 
combines, but it was obvious they 
couldn't get all their signatures on 
to a greaseproof packet. She almost 
said they didn’t try. There were 
also two blue stars, one before 
Richard, and the other after White. 
She didn’t think it egotistical. It 
cost two and a penny, and I owed 
the housekeeping three and seven- 
pence. 

The shop said it was two and 
tuppence ha'penny which 
pleased me because it meant I owed 
the housekeeping three ha’pence 
less, also because I like the fine, 
frugal sound of ha’pence. I identi- 
fied the two blue stars and the 
signature between them; my wife 
was right about the signature, there 
was no hint of the mountebank in it. 
It was the sort of thing that ends a 
well-considered business letter, and 
comes just before the typed initials 
of the secretary who wrote it. When 
the packet was put on the counter 
I heard a little squeal and supposed 
I'd trodden on a dog, but found 
it was Mrs. Berryman, who is no 
kind of an underdog and carries a 
lorgnette to prove it. “Why, 
Clement,” she said (and I have put 
it in to show that I'm known by 
my christian name to a woman whe 
carries a lorgnette), “you've got 
Craklebread! How thoughtful of 
you, I had nearly forgotten it.” 
“It's two and tuppence ha'penny 
now,” I said, “but I have to have it 
to keep down the surplus fat, which 
is affecting my heart, I think on the 
principle that the kneebone is con- 
nected to the jawbone and so forth, 
but I do not sing about it.” “The 
kneebone is not connected to the 
jawbone,”’ said Mrs. Berryman, ‘in 
any sense except that in which all 
men are brothers. But it is sad that 
you should be having that sort of 
trouble with the heart, at your age. 
But thank you for reminding me 
about Craklebread ; it is almost the 


now, 


most important thing.” I smiled 
through her window-pane, and re 
ceived the salute of an almost 
imperceptible lowering, a gesture 
which I thought resembled a ques- 
tion mark when printed in certain 
kinds of type. Then I went into The 
George, but first I had to go back to 
the shop because I had left the 
Craklebread on the counter, and I 
met Mrs. Berryman coming out 
with a basketful of it, which seemed 
to indicate another hyphen for 
Richard Moss. White. 

They were playing darts and 
dominoes in The George, but there 
were not enough sets to go round, 
30 some people had to talk, which is 
so much harder than dominoes and 
goes best with darts, where it can 
serve some purpose like saying 
“Double. top, partner,” or “ White- 
wash.” There wouldn't be mach 
sense just standing in a pub saying 
“Whitewash,” which is why people 
play darts. There was a woman at 
the bar whom I'd never seen before, 
and who looked at me as though I 
were a long-lost handbag. ‘Crakle- 
bread,” she said, “Richard Moss- 
White 's Craklebread! Arthur!” Her 
husband was caught badly with 
some peanuts half-way to his mouth. 
and he showed what an indecisive 
character he was by not knowing 
whether to swallow them or put 
them back. He did neither, and I 
think he deserved her contempt. 
“Arthur, we haven't bought any 
Craklebread! Please go back to the 
shop and get some; it's two and a 
penny, and you owe the house- 
keeping three and sevenpence.” 
“ Excuse me,” I said, “it's two and 
tuppence ha’ penny, although I don’t 
doubt he owes the housekeeping 
three and sevenpence.” I could see 
him trying to be rude, but he 
couldn't manage it any better than 
the peanuts. I was glad when he 
went. ‘Richard Moss-White was a 
great friend of ours,” said the 
woman, “I think Craklebread is 
simply wonderful, don't you! Of 
course, Richard invented it and 
patented it or whatever it is you do, 
and made it the household word it 
is to-day, but it isn’t his any longer, 
as I expect you know. He sold it to 
that dismal Balt.” This took quite 
a long time to sink in. During that 


79 





time Arthur had come back with 
several packets of Craklebread ! 
was telling this young man,” said 
his wife, “about Richard Moss. 
White being a friend of ours, and 
how we swear by Craklebread, 
although, of course, it isn't Richard's 
any longer.” That was when it sank 
in. “You mean,” I said, “that he's 
still signing those packets although 
it isn’t his?” “ Yes,” said Arthur 
‘What's wrong with that?" “Of 
course, he doesn’t sign them,” said 
his wife, “it’s just a mechanical 
process, although Richard used to 
write like that when he was young 
He sold the name with the formula, 
of course. Goodwill.” “There is no 
goodwill about it,” Laaid. “It is just 
plain imposture.” I picked up my 
shameful package and went out, but 
first I covered it with a newspaper 
because [ did not want it to give rise 
te any more ciseussion. 

When I got home my wife said 
“What have you been saying to Mrs 
Berryman ! She stopped here on her 
way home and told me that I must 
take great care of you. She left 
these ; she said you had only bought 
one packet and your need was 
clearly greater than hers.” “These” 
were two more packets of Crakle- 
bread. I put my own down with 
them, and Richard Moss-White’s 
name shone in a firmament of blue 
stars. “You don't know how 
deceitful the world is,” I remarked 








and hardest.working 


M* head 
hen 
Is broody in my hour of need 
She made indignant noises when 
! tried to turn her out to feed 
Her broodiness was manifest 
In the besotted look she wore 
Amd she had laid in this same nest 
Only six hours before 


In «ix hours something had occurred 
To changeabruptly what had been 
A placid, quiet-epoken bird 
A fruitful creature of routine, 


N R. STROMBOLI, our careers 
master, is a first-class man 
He runs the Junior Training Corps, 
the Senior Choir, the Tuck Shop and 
the Leisure Hour Book-binding 
Society, all with exemplary effi- 
He has only just taken over 
Careers, and when the Head gave 
out in prayers that boys-who-had 
not - quite - made - up - their - minds 


‘ reney 


what-they-were-going-to-do should 
see Mr. Stromboli in the air-raid 
shelter in the lunch hour on Tues 
days and Thursdays, considerable 
interest was aroused 

Stromboli set up a kind of office 
in the air-raid shelter, rather like a 
small Customs shed. There was a 
table where you went in, and a chair 
so that you could sit down and fill in 
forms; and there was an alley-way 
made of athletics hurdles to guide 
the less able boys down to another 
table, where Mr. Stromboli himself 
was sitting. When the boy got to 
the second table he was asked if he 
had anything to declare, such as 
General Certificate of Education 
with Pass in Woodwork at Ordinary 
Level, or Special Interests: Shot- 
putting and Geography. Then he 
was asked some searchingly vague 
questions, and out he came by the 
door at the other end, with some 
thing like five or six hundred a year 
almost in his pocket 

As the term wore on Stromboli's 


THE BROODY 


Into this fury that I saw 
From some strange fever in the 
blood 
Sit glaring on the golden straw, 
Obsessed with motherhood 


Frustrate desire in any mind 
Is cause for grief, and nearly all 
The immortal longings of mankind 
Are leas direct and logical: 
But [ am not concerned 
that 
My hens are there to pay their 


with 


way 


SITUATIONS VACANT 


fame increased and a lot of boys- 
who - had - already - made - up - their - 
minds - what - they - were - going - to - 
do decided to see Stromboli and 
find out whether there wasn't an 
easier way of doing it. Finally 
everyone was placed in something 
advantageous, even Hulk, J. G., of 
the Middle Fifth, for whom Strom- 
boli had rediscovered a forgotten 
colony which was crying out for 
people like Hulk, J. G. 

The stream entering the air-raid 
shelter on Tuesdays and Thursdays 
dwindled to a trickle, and at last 
dried up altogether; and it was one 
Friday evening, when I happened to 
be passing, that I saw Waddell, the 
chemistry master, coming out of the 
door at the far end, followed a few 
minutes later by Drogue, the senior 
classics man. I was busy that even- 
ing, and by the time next Friday 
came round and Stromboli fixed me 
up in an advertising agency, starting 
at £1,200, practically the whole staff 
had handed in their resignations. In 
fact I think I was the last, and I 
felt a little awkward about breaking 
the news to the Head 

Naturally enough he seemed 
rather preoccupied and looked as if 
he had aged somewhat in the last 
few days. He appeared scarcely to 
be listening as I stumbled through 
the piece I had rehearsed about the 
rising cost of living and always 
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Her eggs are sterile, though she 
sat 


From now till Judgment Day 


So she must lodge on beds of wire 
cold and hard to let her 
brood, 
With water to allay her fire, 
But very little solid food 
She must be purged of her offence 
As all must be who deviate 
And let their instincts oust their 
sense 
Of duty to the State. 
P.M. Hussarp 


Too 


looking back on the old place, ete, 
ete. 

‘Hm? 
you'd better 
about’ it.” 

I had to tell him again that | 
was resigning. I said I was starting 
in an advertising agency at £1,200 
a year, and this seemed to get 
home. 

“£1,200?” he said. “ That 's very 
fair for a man of your experience 
Bullett. The firm I'm joining have 
offered me £2,450, but of course 
it is a post of considerable respon- 
sibility. A quite exceptional post 
Stromboli assures me .. .” 

“Yes, sir, I see,” I said. “So 


said. “Well 
Stromboli 


Hm?” he 
see Mr 


my resignation —— 

“Should be handed in to Mr 
Stromboli. He—ah—he's taking 
over from me.” 

I couldn't find Stromboli any 
where, so I thought I would yo along 
to the air-raid shelter. There were 
several people standing about by 
the entrance door, including Mr. 
Farruish, the clerk to the Governors 
I thought I would slip in the other 
way, but when I reached the 
door the chairman himself, Sir 
Arnold Potby, was just coming out 
He was rubbing his podgy hands 
and looking immensely 
‘Splendid! Splendid!” he 
“Just the 


together 
pleased 
was saving to himself. 
job!” 
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THE STATESMEN 


Rhodes : “ So Vittle done . . .” 
Smuts: “ .. . 80 mych to do.” 


{July 8 was Cecil Rhodes Day. A resolution for a Memorial to Field Marshal Smuts has been adopted by the 
House of Commons during the last week. | 





CURRENT ACCOUNT 


heady for Helsinki 


N athletics as in ball games 

success depends very largely on 

morale, and morale-boosting is 
now an essential element in the train 
ing of men and women competing in 
the Olympic Games. Who are the 
morale- boosters! Well, the coaches 
the trainers and the worthy officials 
of the Amateur Athletic Association, 
in their quiet and efficient way, 
manage to inject a fair amount of 
confidence into their charges, but 
the Press too has its part to play and 
this article must be considered a 
failure unless it improves the times 
and distances of our athletes at 
Helsinki by fractions of seconds and 


inches 
(ther 
have been morale-boosting steadily 
for months, and we have had to 
contend with a regular inflax of 
news-items of (roughly) the follow 


countries, be it noted 


ing character 

“A message from Los Angeles 
that in unofficial trials at 
eight U.S. athletes 
bettered 10°2 secs. in the 
hundred We understand 
that the trials were held against a 
head-wind approaching gale force 
and a gradient of one in ten, and 
that the athletes sprinted in track 
suite and gam boots.” 


states 
least have 
recently 


metres 


The Russian contingent for the 
Olympic Games will not be selected, 
Pravda reports, until the 
pletion of the trials now being held 
in Siberia It is impossible to 
estimate the standard of Russian 


track and field performances, since 
times and distances are never 
published, but the Moscow Bureau 
of Olympic claims that 
three hundred and seventeen world 
broken since 


Proweas 


records have been 
May.’ 

‘Steaks will be flown 
Buenos Aires to Helsink‘ 
during the Olympic Games.” 

“To the Editor of the Daily 

Sir,—Some of your readers 
may like to know that at Accra last 
month I saw fifteen coloured boys 
jump well over seven feet on a 
cindered recreation ground. They 
were using the old-fashioned 
scissors’ style and wore no shoes 
The Gold Coast team should cer- 
tainly be worth watching at 
Helsinki 


Our own methods have been less 


from 
daily 
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blatant and obvious, but no less 
effective perhaps 

“Jolly Roger Bannister, crack 
milester, won the half-mile in 
convincing style.” 

“C. J. Chataway, British hope 
in the 5,000 metres, won the mile 
without being pressed and finished 
as fresh as a daisy.” 

“Leading British hammer- 
throwers competing in the 440 yards 
hurdles at the White City last night 
came within an ace, etc., etc rf 

Clever stuff in its way. And this 
is not all: every member of the 
British team has received an in- 
vitation to compete at Helsinki 
personally signed by the Duke of 
Edinburgh, and has been issued 
with a becoming snap-brim hat 
banded in red, white and blue 

Our team of sixty-six specialists 
(fifty men, sixteen women) is nearly 
full of confidence 

This is of 
specialization in sport 
all-rounder has little chance against 
the scientific approach of the one- 
track expert, and the day when 
W. G. Grace could leave Lord's for 
an hour or so in order to compete 
in (and win) a hurdles race, or when 
C. B. Fry trained for the long jump 
on cricket, football boxing rowing 
tennis and billiards seems infinitely 
remote At that time training 
meant littl more than a liberal 
application of embrocation and a 


course an age of 


the gifted 
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vast consumption of raw egg, and 
coaching was a system of horse- 
drawn locomotion. To-day, training 
and coaching are based on a careful 
study of anatomy, metaboliam, 
nutrition, the mechanics of pro- 
pulsion, kinetics, aerodynamics and, 
of course, applied psychology 

What chance have our sixty-six 
specialists of improving on Britain's 
record at Wembley in 1948! Ali we 
need is one victory, one gold medal ; 
and we are likely—joking and pro- 
paganda asidle—to get several. Tra- 
ditionally, our brightest hopes will 
be the middle-distance events. Since 
1896, when the Games were revived 
at Athens, British athletes (male) 
have won only fifteen of the two 
hundred and thirty-odd Olympic 
track and field titles, and nine of 
these have been victories in the 800 
and 1,500 metres. We have only one 
sprint victory to our credit (Harold 
Abrahams’ in the 100 metres at 
Paris in 1924) and only one hurdles 
triumph (Lord Burghley'sat Amster- 
dam in 1928), and it is natural 
enough to ask why. Why do the 


I 





Americans romp home in the 
sprints, and why have the Scan- 
dinavians so often managed a clean 
sweep of the long-distance titles! 
Why are our successes usually 
limited to the metric mile and 
half-mile / 

The answers are obvious, I think. 
It so happens that three-quarters of 
a mile is the average distance 
between a suburban dwelling and 
the nearest British Railway station. 
Bannister, Eyre and Nankeville, and 
Evans, Webster and White get their 
stamina from the long line of black- 
coated workers who have trotted, 
bowler-hatted and benewspapered, 
for the eight-forty-five and nine- 
fifteen trains to Waterloo and 
London Bridge. They get their fine 
turn of speed in the home straight 
from generations of City workers 
who have sprinted unavailingly up 
the incline to Platform Two. 

It is as simple as that—and only 
the churlish will remind me here 
that E. McDonald Bailey has been 
returning some remarkable times for 
the hundred yards this year. 

All Americans have cars (or 
horses), so they never have to run 
much farther than to the garage, 
the corner drug-store or the old 
corral, and this explains their fleet- 
ness of foot in the sprints. The 
Scandinavians, on the other hand, 
are accustomed to enormous jour- 
neys on foot ; they are always loping 
round lakes and fiords and across 
mountains. 

Like you, I am hoping that the 




















BQS 


events of the next few weeks will 
demand a revision of these prin 
ciples. If so I shall point out that as 
a nation we have had plenty of 
practice during the past few years in 
clearing hurdles, dashing through 
crises, leaping across gaps and over 
restrictions, driving for exports and 
hurling abuse. And if we should win 
the Marathon I shall explain that no 
country on earth has trained its 
inhabitants for this dour and arduous 
event more carefully than Britain, 
the modern Sparta. (Pheidippides 
was an Athenian? Oh well, then.) 

And now it is up to Team 
Captain Whittle and his gallant 
band. The morale-boosters can do 
no more, 

Stor Press 

British athletes at the Olympic 
Games will be provided with specially 
reinforced running vests, which, il is 
said, stand up to the wear and lear of 
repeated tape-breaking much better 
than cotton, wool or rayon. 

Arrangements have been made to 
supply the British athletics am al 
Helsinki with daily supplies of 
English cabbage and coffee. 

Gold, silver and bronze prices fell 
sharply in London to-day in antici pa 
tion of a record influc of the metals 
from Helsinki afler the Games. 

That should keep them going 
until July 19. 

Berxarp HoLtowoop 


—— 
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SCORPION-GRASS 
D Antares burns at the heart 


R E 


Scorpio, hoping to plant his dart 


of Summer's sign in the Zodiac wheel, 


once again in the Hunter's heel 
Hoping to tramme! her sandalled feet 
in lanes where Summer is sure to pass 
in the roadside dust 
in the noontide heat 
you hug the verge, as the hamble must 
mouse-ear she calls you scorpion-grass 
Are you named after the desert scourge 
because of your spurs, as some allege’ 
Or the constellation, as others suppose 
Summer's own, by your wayside verge? 


In the green nebula of the hedge 
burst the stars of the briar rose 
Hotter than Venus, fiercer than Mars 
But the child's eve knows 
amall blue stars. 


the poppies throb 
where to look for your 
Ah, when Orion the Hunter stalks 
back from the snows 
and Scorpio 
scuttles away to Southern skies, 
scorpion-grass, I will see you—so 
trampling the verge where Summer walks 
her sandals crushing you, mouse-ear 
what 
else did she call you! 
Forget-me-not. 


R. C. Scriven 


A PEELING NOSE TO THE GRINDSTONE 


ought to organize re 


returned holidaymakers 


Labour 
for 


courses 


YHE Ministry 
habilitation 


I 
How much production must get lost while tanned faces 


gaze in remote wonder at means of livelihood and try 
Life, they have just 


to guess their relevanee to life. 
proved, is either inactivity or furions activity but never 
stealy and rhythmical activity. Nature intended the 
British to be loungers in the sun; probably, during some 
early migration, a sea-god who had quarrelled with 
Nature turned our balsa-wood rafts the 
direction, It is unnatural that I should be sitting at a 
I feel treasonable to my race 

walks and one long 


in wrong 
typewriter 
It has taken 
snooze to move on from paragraph one to paragraph 
My typewriter exists in a different world from 
Fauna and Cuisine, It is squat and black and 
It would be even more out of place in a punt 
A newspaper astrologer says that 


me two short 
two 

Flora 
urban 
than a gramophone 
for me this week will be 
In the garden the canvas of a 


a marvellous opportunity for 


concentrated effort 


s4 


deck-chair flaps invitingly I have forgotten my 
way about the dashboard of my machine. I have also 
forgotten the English language and keep writing sen 
tences that use gerunds in a most unEnglish way. I 
do not think I shall seize the opportunity for con 
centrated effort; I shall begin with something diluted 
like sending the picture postcards I was enjoying my 
holiday too much te write. The views will look all right, 
though the postmark may seem odd; my friends are the 
kind who read postmarks carefully. I prefer to read 
whedunits. Somehow I have read one since I began this 
paragraph. I have also shifted the deck-chair several 
times about the lawn to catch up with the shade 
After a good night's sleep I could easily imagine 
that I was back ameng the pines. The 
scribendi of yesterday has died down or healed up or 
whatever it is that they do. When you have been 
dreaming that whenever you plant a firework it comes 
up as a flower, an unbridgeable gulf seems to separate 
Probably the best way of 


cacoéthes 


you from the previous day. 
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bridging a gulf is with a suspension bridge. Of course, 
if the gulf is the Gulf of Mexico a suspension bridge 
would sag in the middle. The problem does not 
concern me personally as I am unlikely to go to Mexico 
for my next holiday: I should get more concentrated 
fun by spending £25 in Manchester. I have heard its 
Free Trade Hall highly praised, and that not only by 
Free Traders. 

On picking up my task after two bus-rides and a 
cinema I find it quite impossible to distinguish the 
ground-plan. How did we get to Manchester? Sheer 
escapism probably, like trying to decide whether you 
have ever met an escapism that was not sheer. I am 
supposed, it comes back to me, to be discussing 
rehabilitation after holidays, not planning for further 
frivolity next year. Next year! Surely an autumn 
holiday is really a necessity: one must store up health 
for the winter. Most of my friends have not yet gone 
away and, as their picture postcards drift in, I shall be 
carried forward to planning, not back to nostalgia 
October tints, now. If you have seen the country in 
June is there not a kind of moral compulsion to get 
wsthetic pleasure from noticing how the green has 
changed to golden-brown / 

The important things, my encyclopedia tells me 
under the heading “Philosophy,” are Truth, Beauty 
and Goodness. Not a word about Productivity or Keeping 
the Wolf from the Door. I do not quite see how Truth 
ean be worked into a discussion of holidays, at least 
without more effort than I feel like making; but they 
are fullof Beauty and Goodness, the Goodness of Goodies 











“I'll take that ome.” 








“Ts that you or mei” 


and Good Fellowship, and Good Companions for the 
Butlin-minded. Taking my stance upon the highest 
pinnacles of human thought, I can see no logically 
convineing reason for restarting work. Lazing in the 
sun is reality, the rest of the year is but shadows, 
and only a really remarkably corrupt and inefficient 
philosopher would back the shadows. I do not believe 
a thinker who sided with shadows would ever get a 
professorship, even from one of those postal universities 
that get beaten up in The Spectator. 

How I envy women! As soon as a woman re-enters 
her home she starts the wheels turning. Food appears: 
laundry is dealt with: the household routine begins 
To a man, this power of acceleration from rest is 
astonishing. Women must keep some part of the 
mechanism ticking over all the time. Probably only 
men get the best out of a holiday. This ability to 
relax completely, to build up great reservoirs of 
potential energy, is what has got men where they are 
After all, it is still a man’s world. The completeness 
of the relaxation certainly increases the difficulty of 
changing the energy from potential to actual; but I 
can feel it there, lying about the back of my mind like 
great containers of explosive. One day the energy 
will erupt, astonishing everybody, in particular me. At 
the moment I feel that I am not quite realy to make 
the best use of it. I must ease back gradually into 
activity. 

In pursuance of this plan I have punctuated these 
last few lines with long spells in a hammock, idly 
looking at maps and guide-books while I decide where 
I am to lounge next. I feel that I have really made 
quite a gesture in getting this article finished at all 
Excuse me, while I call my wife to run briskly with it 
to the post Kk. G. G. Paice 








WAS half-way home with the 

shopping before | realized I'd 
forgotten te buy the egy-whisk. In 
the ordinary way I would have 
called in on Hartopp, who has been 
handling family's 
business for years, but it was a warm 


our egga- whisk 
morning and | didn't feel inclined 
to plod back to his shop in the 
High Street I deeided to break 
new ground on this oecasion and 
patronize Prevett's 
Wincing a little at 
window display—a confused strac 
ture of wire fireguards buttressed by 
faded packets of soap powder—I 
pushed open the door and went in 


Trevett's 


I waited a 
Any Old 


with a 


The shop was deserted 
few moments, whistling 


Iron!” and finishing up 
vigorous step-dance in the Harry 
Champion manner. Nobody came 
Growing impatient, | seized a mop 
from the counter and beat a tattoo 
on a convenient frying-pan. It gave 
me a pleasant feeling of belonging in 
to the J. Arthur Rank 
Organization 

It was then that I 
woman in @ polka-dot overall and 
white linen erieket hat watching me 


behind the counter 


some way 


noticed a 


from a 
She. was seated on a stool, milking a 
yiant barrel of paraffin into a bottle 
Yea! 

I put the mop quietly back on 
Egy-whisks / I 


recess 


she croaked 
the counter 
inquired 
For a moment there was silence 
save for the hissing of the paraffin 
inte the bottle. At last the woman 
spoke 
‘Egw-whisks 
Mr. Trevett 
cheek from the glossy 


she grated, ‘is 
She removed her 


flank of the 


TO EACH HIS ZONE 


barre! and flapped the brim of her 
hat at something behind me. I 
turned and saw that the skop, while 
the 


shops, 


presenting a united front to 


street, fact two 
biseeted by a partition some cight 
feet high. There was a door in the 
partition with a board nailed across 
it. I concluded that traffic between 


the two zones had been suspended 


was in 


some time previously. 

I went ont inte the street and 
entered Mr. Trevett’s half of the 
shop. Mr. Trevett was leaning on 
the counter, crumbling a dog- biscuit 
between gnarled fingers. | asked for 
an egg-w hisk 

Mr. Trevett 
wearily Egg-whisks,” he said, “is 
Mrs. Trevett.” 

I vave a light laugh. “ Accord. 
ing to Mrs Trevett,” I said, “egg 
whisks is Mr. Trevett.” 

Mr. Trevett sighed and scanned 
his disordered shelves with hopeless 
eyes. Then he tip-toed to the 
connecting door and tapped on it 
with the unexpended portion of the 


shook his head 


dog-hbiseuit 
Sonia,” he breathed 

There was no reply. [ stepped 
up to the door. “Sonia!” T called, 
with an apologetic glanee at Mr 
Trevett Can you direct us to the 
whisks ?”’ 
This time we heard a shuffling of 


eug 


carpet-slippers on the other side of 
Mr. Trevett grabbed 
me by the arm and dragged me 
We crouched 
together behind the counter, waiting 


the partition. 
away from the door. 


Mr. Trevett was the first to 
notice the piece of paper that had 
been slipped under the door. Lean 
ing forward, he speared it with a 
garden fork and drew it into our 
hiding place. Over his shoulder | 
saw that it was a rough sketch-map 
of his shop, with the position of the 
egg-whisks marked with an X. I 
noticed with a thrill of fear that it 
had been signed by a human thamb 
dipped in paraffin 

It took us at least five minutes 
to orientate Mrs. Trevett’s map, and 
rather longer to decide which of us 
should mount the ladder to reach 
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the shelf indicated. I was reluctant 
to deny Mr. Trevett the privilege, 
but he insisted that I, as the 
visitor, should be allowed to make 
the ascent. 

We shook hands in silence and I 
began to climb, holding my hat at 
arm's length above my head to draw 
the enemy's fire. Fortunately, how- 
ever, Mrs. Trevett had returned to 
her milking and | was able to reach 
the top unchallenged 

The upper Mr. 
Trevett's shop yielded a fascinating 
assortment of fin-de-siécle tea-pots, 
but no egg-whisks. I was about to 
call the whole thing off and come 
down when I happened to glance 
again into Mrs. Trevett’s zone. 
There, hanging from a hook in the 
ceiling in company with a cluster of 


shelves of 


saucepans, was a littl gem of an 
egg- whisk 

It was Mr. Trevett's suggestion 
that I should fish for it over the 
top of the partition with the long- 
handled my first 
attempt I hooked one of the sauce 
pans and had to play it for thirty 


secateurs At 


agonized seconds over Mrs. Trevett's 
shop before I managed to land it 
Handing it to Mr. Trevett, I made a 
second cast. This time I must have 
torn the hook from the ceiling, for 
the remaining five saucepans came 
crashing to the ground at the 
entrance to Mrs. Trevett’s paraffin 
parlour. Mrs. Trevett emerged at 
the same moment, wiping her hands 
purposefully om a piece of cotton 
waste 

From the top of the ladder 
I watched Mr. Trevett lock the 
street door and wedge a spade under 
the handle. Then [ joined him 
behind the counter and we began 
quietly counting ont the 
biscuits into two equal portions 


dog 


Adivertiser 


A Book 


Wimbledon Tennis 
would Exchange B Book for 
Possibly viee versa.” 


idet. in The Times 


Why not both, if it amuses you! 
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OLD RECTORY 


HEY are going to pull down the old rectory next 
year, 
So I hear, 
And put up an ugly little red 
Brick one instead . . . 


Which, of course, as you say, 

Is the sensible thing to do 

Since who 

Wants these great rambling places to-day .. . 

That great drawing-room with the tall 

Gracious windows that let in the sun and show all 

The worn bits on the carpet and chairs .. . 

The stairs 

With their slender Queen Anne balustrades, 

And the bedrooms—how many? nine, I suppose, 

Not counting nurseries—and the schoolroom whose 
paper still shows 

Where the tinkling old Broadwood 

Once stood 

And was practised on year after year by girls 

In crinolines, ringlets and curls; 

Then the kitchens, immense, beetle-haunted and bleak 

And the vast yawning range that would swallow 

Your coal for a year in a week... 

The stabling, too, built long ago by some parson 

Or squarson 

Whose delight was to follow 

The hounds every day (except Sunday, of course 

When he preached two dull sermons perforce) .. . 


And all on four hundred a year, 
And no maids... 


So the days will go by, and the lawn will be knee-deep 
in grass, 

Where you scatter the seeds 

Of the weeds 

As you pass 

On the borders once fragrant with flowers ... 

And the warm sunny hours 

Bring no laughter, no flutter of muslins, no cries of 
“Oh. oh, 

You pig—just look—he's sent me to Jericho! 

And the mallets are broken and rotten, 

And the balls all lost and forgotten . . . 


Ah well! ... Yes, as you say, 
No one wants these great places to-day 
C. Fox Surrn 


























"Watch your cmper to-day.” 
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THE PILOT 


PILOT was ther with us, soth to sve 
£% That coude of flying al the nexte weye 
A man he was ful tall and debonair: 

Lyk any bridde he flew up-on the ayr, 
Amd verray mayster was he of a kite; 
In awifte gettes was his chef delite 
Flowen he had by many a straunge see 
At Berlin and at Hamborg had he be 
Y-lade with bombes in the kinges werre. 
To Canterbury was he come from ferre 
On lofte with his engyn, bright and shene 
Ful tretys was his nose, his even kene 
And burnished with the sunne was his face 
Certes, of pilots was he right an ace 
He coude wel his gajeta everichoon 
His atikke, his menage, and his lodesteon ; 
Trym was his cokkepit and al his gere; 
Al blithe was he if the day were clere, 
Sut al adrad he was of fogge and mist: 
He coude nat see the ronnewaye, I wist, 
Whenas he wolde bringe his craft te londe 
If he were comen from a ferne stronde 
He wered for the nonce a habergeoun 
Al tight and bokkled from his sholdres down 
In broune was he clad from heed to foete, 
And in his male he bar a parashoote 
Fal tude wolde he speke, and langhe, and winke; 
Thryes he had y-fallen in the drinke 
But alwey was he sauved, troth to telle 
This worthy pilot woned at Hannewelle 

G. H. Vatiins 


How to Pot Lampreys with a Flintlock 


ND what,” I asked, “is this toothsome dish?” 
1 like to show interest It 
housewife and helps to maintain the standard of the 
This time | was told that I was eating, and 
enjoying, something called Booberty 
“Ah, yea,” T said Booberty.” 
After luncheon | was allowed to look at the book 
the name of the National 


encourages the 


eulbsine 
Just so 


whieh turned out to bear 
Federation of Women's Institutes, and to be called 
Traditional Fare of England and Wales. 1 found 
Booberty on page 24 Hundred and One 


between 


Pudding ani Pease Pudding, and the peroration of 


the receipt for the former chanced to catch my eye. 
Put the meat next to the crust,” | read, “and pile 101 
potatoes and onions rownd it, boil a long time, the longer 
the better 
At once the mista of memory cleared and it all 
back to me: the old spacious days before tins, 
the kitchen, so important a place when all food 


came 


when 


pre paration and preservation was carrie d out in the home. 
was of necessity large, and contained a huge open fire place 
broth and a apit for 


to accommodate cauldrons for 


roasting . 

We children, I recall, were supposed to be excluded 
from the pantry (“used for the distribution of bread and 
liquors”) and the buttery, and were allowed to peep 
into the stillroom only on special oceasions, such as 
birthdays. Turning the pages of this engaging small 
book, I recaptured from its contents (“some of which 
can only be looked on as of historical interest”) all sorts 
of nostalgic memories. 

I was, I suppose, too young to follow elosely the 
arguments that raged sometimes in the housckeeper's 
room over the correct spelling and pronunciation of 
Fermenty. One said Fermity and another Frumenty 
while a visiting lady's maid from Nottingham, invited 
to a glass of madeira and a slice of seed cake, attracted 
some polite incredulity by insisting on Thruminty 
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Batialia Pie (1747) strikes a more resounding chord. 
The receipt, which some have perhaps forgotten, goes 
like this 

“Take four small chickens, four squab pigeons, four 
sucking rabbite, cut them in pieces: season them with 
savoury spice, lay them in a pye, with four sweet-breads 
sliced, and as many sheeps’ tongues, two shivered pallets 
two pair lambs’ hearts, twenty cox-combs with savoury 
balls and oysters, lay over with butter, close the pyr.” 

The great pye used to go round the table on a 
trolley and the company jabbed at it in turn with 
a fork, on the principle of the bran tub but with the 
added and stimulating mitigation of a sweepstake. 
It was a great day when I acquired at one prod both 
the shivered pallets and a cox-comb. As food the 
haul was deplorable, but the pecuniary reward kept me 
in beastling pies and syllabubs from Oaks Day until 
Michaelmas. 

Syllabubs! What innocent fun we hit on with the 
happy idea of inviting visitors to mix their own. They 
rarely seemed quite prepared for the stage at which, 
when the sugar is thoroughly dissolved, you “take the 
bowl out to a quiet cow or goat and milk into the ingredients 
of bowl about 1 quart.” (p. 43). 

The book contains An Old Northumbrian Recipe 
from Howick Hall that is new to me and which calls 
for, among others, the following ingredients: 23 Ib 
laver leaves, 30 lb. hough beef, 6 rabbits or more 
1 bottle of vinegar, 1 ball string bladder (sic) and a 
child’s spade. This interesting delicacy is lost to me for 
ever, I fear, since it takes three days to cook (perhaps 
to allow the vinegar time to dissolve the spade) and 
at one stage has to be stirred “ for five hours never leaving 
it for a moment”; and who has the time for that 
nowadays ! 

There are many more fascinating items. Page 88, 
for instance, tells how to Dry Mushrooms and how to 
make Lavender Water, Summer Milk Cheese, Furniture 
Polish and Orange Marmalade. Some are inviting to 
a degree, such as An Almond Posset (1750), which 
begins “Grate the crumb of a penny loaf very fine™ and 
ends “When you send il to table put in three macaroons 
to swim in the top.” Some are not, and I for one am not 
drawn to Fine Hanged Be ef (1747). “La it hang m your 
cellar as long as you dare for stinking . . . boil it in hay 
and pump water . . . take off the mouldiness, an theae 
operations bring the joint to a ripe age of some hundred 
and thirty-five days.’ 

There are drinks too: Burnett Wine, Grandmother's 
Black Currant Cordial and the simple cottage tipple 
called Shrub, the first requirement for which is Five 
Gallons of Brandy. 


Should anyone be so carried away by all this as to 
dine rashly off Hanged Beef, Potted Lampreys (* put 
them in your potting pot and cover with clarified bulter’’) 
and Potato Whisky, he may turn again to page 88 for 
instructions “7'o Help One Yt Is Bewitched (1701)"; 
but on the whole I should stick to the Booberty, which 
is excellent, with Herb Beer, or perhaps a little Egg 
Wine (p. 91) to wash it down. 








‘ILDING the lily, I eall it,” 

I wail the captain at the bar 
morosely He waved a hand 

Hardly the place. Silly in here.” 

Manley felt, as usual, a need to 
hang on to something solid. He 
gripped the edges of his stool, and 
waited 

I'm doing it already 
said the captain 
wouldn't be 
otherwise He stared down 
severely Ash-trays,” he said. 

Next thing it ll be on the glasses 
Pointless. Maintain that with my 
last breath.” 

Manley stared down severely 
too. There was an ash-tray on the 
counter stamped with an advertise 
ment advising people to drink beer 
He caught up with the captain in 
You eould be drinking 
something else,” he said, conscious 
of making a reasonable point. The 
captain's face froze into a groteaque 
‘Of course, by 


that's 
‘Stands 
here 


what,” 
to reason I 


one bound 


‘ X pression of shoek 
on, | mean anyone else, | mean,” 
Manley trailed off into 
silence 
The captain regarded him as if 
“By me.” he said 
you mean anybody else. 
He gulped a few mouthfuls 
leaned on the His face 
Very poor influence you 


said and 


he were insane 
slowly 
Um 
and bar 
re l bAC d 
know Inaccurate.” 


Manley 


to-day 
What is’” asked 
autiously 
Great heardings sail the 
Buy this, buy that. You 
pay for it, you know. Goes on the 
price No that 
\rlvertising.” He mused. “ Exposed 
thanks for it 


mistake about 


it onee Got no 
Quite the reverse 
‘How '” said Manley 
Five flights of stairs,” said the 
captain Spiral, of course.” 
Of course.” Manley said 
The captain shot a keen glance 
round the bar Shouldn't have 
I'd have 
had to stop to turn round. All right 
on a horse perhaps. T could have 
backed up on the landings. Still, the 
Not 
drank 


saved any time otherwise 


horse wouldn't have liked it 
Domb animal He 


right 


THE BICYCLE IN THE BED 


Mind you,” he said, “it’s not 
likely I'd have found a horse in the 
bed, is it?” 

‘What were 
aske| Manley 

* Bicycle,” 
“Three speed.’ 

You found it in bed?” Manley 
said, with a strained smile. “That 
couldn't have been an ordinary 
thing, could it?” 

“Oh, [I don't know,” said the 
captain. “Nearly always in some- 
body's bed. On Fridays, naturally 
1 was first to ride it, though. Three 
It wanted 


then?” 


you on 


said the captain 


speed wasn't much good 
oiling.” 

“Why,” said Manley desperately, 
“was it a normal thing to find a 
bicycle in the bed on Friday?” 

“Mess night on Friday,” said 
the captain. ‘Three things to do 
Leapfrog over the furniture, hang 
the colonel’s hat on the antlers and 
put the bike in somebody's bed. 
Every alike. Got to be a 
tradition.” 

“Whose 
hanging on 

‘Reyimental,” said the captain 
‘Always outside the office. Nipped 
over and got it when the time came. 
Painted khaki. Sand in the paint to 
matt. No shiny parts, of 

Gives away position to the 
enemy in a trice. The sun flashes 
on a shiny part, next thing you 
know it's five rounds gunfire.” He 
knocked on the bar. “ Bang, bang, 
bang Very dangerous thing 
chromium.” 

“Tl remember it,” said Manley 
The barman, attracted by the 
knocking, came along to them and 
Manley bought the captain another 


week 


bike?" Manley said, 


get it 


course 


bitter 
“Soon as I went to bed there it 
was Handlebars on the pillow 
covered up to the front forks. 1 
took it out. No room for a man and 
a bicycle in a camp bed 
You're right.” Manley said 
Propped it against the wall 
No lights. Blackout on at the time 
Significant, that 
“Very,” said Manley 
his end up 


keeping 
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“I fell over the pedal getting 
into bed,” said the captain, “and 
gave myself a terrible crack on the 
shin Painful, the shin. Sub- 
cutaneous, you know, and it’s 
always nasty to get one on the sub- 
cutaneous. M.O. for you in the 
morning, my lad, I said to myself. 
Never got there though. Soy-bean 
sausages came through at half past 
four in the morning.” 

“What!” said Manley. 

“Soy-bean sausages. Alarm. 
Meant we had to roar out and repel 
boarders Not the real thing, 
thongh. That would have been 
sausages.” 

It would?” 

“German invasion signal. 
What's the first thing you think of ? 
Sausages. Right. So, of course, we 
had to get moving and out to the 
coast.” 

“What did you do?” 
asked. 

“Well, it was quite a situation,” 
the captain said. “Saw it at once, 
as soon asl got up. It was the 
wrong bike. Chromium plate all 
over it. There must have been a 
mistake in the dark. It took me a 
long time to get dressed. The leg 
was smarting like a forest fire, stiff 
as a collar. Everybody else out, 
leaping into trucks. Looked as if 
T'd never get there in time, with this 
leg like a ramrod. [ ‘ll never make it, 
I sail to myself. Hop, thump, hop 
thump.” 

He limped round in a circle, 
bawling “Hop, thump,” and re- 
turned to his stool 

“Then it struck me,” he said 
“So I wheeled the bike out. Got 
into the saddle and shoved off 
Went down like a shot from a gun 
The steering was a bit tricky, but I 
got the hang of it in two flights 
Terrific muzzle velocity. Amazing 
I'd have gone through armour plate 
by the time I hit the bottom 
He ruminated ‘Ruined,” he 
said 

“Who 
fascinated 

“The bike.” said the captain 
“ As soon as it hit the flat it packed 


Manley 


you?” said Mauley 
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in. Front wheel collapsed. Went 
smack on my face. Up again in 
a trice, Nose bleeding, but not a 
minute to lose. I had to get on my 
truck.” He gulped half his beer 
“Some chaps outside. Heave this 
bike in the back, will you, I said 
Couldn't leave it, you understand 
Evidence Might be anybody's. 
Well, we just got it on in time and 
off to the coast.” 

“What did you do with it?” 
Manley asked. 

“Chacked it in a pond on the 
way back,” the captain said. He 
laughed. “Funny thing. It turned 
out to be the adjutant’s bike. Hired 
it to get inte the town in the even- 
ings. The colonel was very hot on 
petrol consumption. Cost him ten 
quid. I kept my tongue between my 
teeth, I can tell you. No use running 
yourself into trouble. The mystery 
of the disappearing bike. Only 
topic for weeks.” He stared at 
Manley. “And that’s why I'm 
against advertising,” he said. 

“Why?” demanded Manley, 
astonished 

“Why, it bike the 
advertisements said would go any 
where!" the captain cried, angrily 

I wrote them a letter telling ‘em 
what I thonght of it. Very cool, 
It wouldn't go down- 
stairs, | said. Never ridden a bike 
since, as a matter of fact. Keep to 
old Shanks's.” He looked down at 
his feet. “Rubber soles,” he said. 
‘You stick ‘em on. Very good. 
Saw ‘em in the paper.’ 


was a 


they were. 
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CROSS TALK 


“T)yO you remember the azaleo- 

dendrons at the Royal Horti- 
eultural Society's Rhododendron 
Show—combining the scent of the 
azalea with the larger flower of 
the rhododendron!” 

“They might have combined the 
lack of scent of the rhododendron 
with the smaller flower of the 
azalea.” 

“IT suppose it was a chance 
What would they have called them 
rhodozaleas ! Rhazaleodrons!” 

“There wouldn't have been any 
need for a name. They would have 
suppressed them.” 

“Imagine trying to produce a 
caulisprout, to combine with the 
size of the cauliflower the pro- 
pensity of the brussels sprout to 
grow in large numbers round a stalk 
—and getting what I suppose (if 
you didn’t suppress it) you would 
call a brusselcaul, combining with 
the size of the brussels sprout the 
disposition of the cauliflower to 
grow singly.” 

“I'm waiting for someone to 
combine the mustiness of the swede 
with the watery insipidity of the 
vegetable marrow. They can call it 
swedrow or marrede just as they 
like. They can boil it or bake it or 
fry it or pickle it. It shall never find 
a place on my table nor, while breath 
remains in me, shall its name be 
included in my vocabulary.” 

G. A.C. Wrrneriper 
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KITCHENETTE is not only 
A a kitchenette, it now trans- 
pires, but also a female mem- 
ber of a musical ensemble situate 
in Biglerville, Pennsylvania—“A 
Women's Civic Organization,” so the 
letterhead advises us, “Whose Aim 
Is to Promote Good 
Fellowship Among 
Its Members and 
Establish a Park 
and Playground for 
the Community.” 
The letter (to a publishing house) 
from the Biglerville Kitchenettes 
lends some color to the belief that 
Americans are (a) great joiners, and 
(6) optimists. It implies also a 
willingness to search for ever newer 
techniques of attainment. But let 
the ladies speak for themselves: 
Geytiemen, — Less than two years 
ago, housewives, business women, 
and school teachers of Biglerville 
formed a kitchen band to promote a 
friendly spirit and establish a park 
and playgrownd for our community. 
Kitchenettes are uniformed in red 
boots and red and white checked 
pinafores, topped off with kitchen 
utensils fashioned into hats. Led by 
our rolling-pin twirling drum major- 
ettes, we strum our frying pan 
banjoes, slide our curtain rod trom- 
bones, beat our washtub drums and 
improvise on our window screen 
accordions. We have rendered home- 
cooked music in parades, charitable 
institutions, for civic and social 
organizations and before the governor 
of Pennsylvania 
Characteristic sourenir gifts from 
eminent and noted persons will be 
sold to the highest bidder at a com- 
munity homecoming. Proceeds will 
be wsed for the park fund 


AMERICAN 
VIEWPOINT 


Since you have achieved ont 
standing success in the publishing 
world, a gift from you would bring 
a very high price. We hope to receive 
one or more books, preferably auto- 
graphed. Any contribution no matter 
how large or small will be greatly 
appreciated. 
Thank you for your participation 
in this worthy cause 
Please address package to 
Bio tervitte Krrewenerres 
BiGLeRvILLe, PENNSYLVANIA 
Sincerely 
(Miss) Rutn Loncenrcker 
Kitchenette Baton Twirler 


Baton twirling is an important 
vocation in the United States nowa- 
days, where it is considered anti- 
social for a sizable crowd to assemble 
any where without benefit of a drum- 
and-bugle corps led 
by a high stepping 
‘drum majorette.” 
A certain amount of 
this probably does 
the other girls no 
harm, but the deportment of the 
baton twirler suggests that the 
Olympics are overlooking a new 
competitive eategory which would 
make the decathlon seem mere baby 
play by comparison. 

A good drum majorette must be 
able to lean back, at roughly a 
45 degree angle, while marching for- 
ward with a high, wavy knee-action, 
in rapid tempo. It calls for about 
the same amount of effort as doing 
the kazatchok, only with the added 
maintenance of the baton in full 
twirl and the big smile. Anyone who 
thinks this is easy should try the 
kazatchok some time over a five-mile 
parade route. 

The costume of most dram 
majorettes differs considerably from 
what the Biglerville group seem to 
be wearing. Briefly, it re- 
sembles what the uniform 
of a hoasar in the chorus 
of The Student Prince 
might look like if adapted 
to set off a showgirl in the 
‘olies, Bergére. There 
isn't much of it—mostly 
headgear four- 
rageres, the 
wearer seems constantly 
the verge of 
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boots, 
etc.—amdl 


to be on 


squirming right out of it anyhow, so 
energetic is her performance. Every 
school and university attended by 
girls can muster any quantity of 
drum majorettes, and, given the 
least excuse, it will 

, e ; : " 

Where the drum majorette re 
ceives her first instruction in baton 
twirling is not altogether clear. The 
catalogue of the University of 
Indiana—a sound middle-of-the 
road example of a State university 
lists courses in “Technique of 
Athletic and Clog Dancing,” “Tech 
niques of Conditioning and Band 
aging for the Athletic Trainer,” anc 
“Techniques of Stunts, Tumbling 
and Gymnastics,” but it makes no 
mention of baton twirlers gua baton 
twirlers. Somewhere in the univer 
sity, one suspects, is a course for 
aspiring drum majorettes, and 
future catalogues will doubtless give 
the subject the full curricular status 
that it deserves. 

The catalogue'’s failure to say 
something about baton twirling is 
mystifying, for the whole system of 
education is based on the principle 
of offering a specifie course in 
literally everything. A student is 
offered a course in Urban Real 
Estate (to be precise, it's called 
“Supervised Readings in Urban 
Real Estate and Land Economics ’”’) 
or Jewelry Design, or Control of 
Crime. There is a course simply 
listed as The Family. Meanwhile, 
because “schools of education” all 
over the country are teaching 
teachers how to teach this sort of 
thing, a word or two about these is 
necessary. 

* * * - 

The school of edaeation essays 
to teach the act, if not the ort, of 
teaching, and every thing imaginable 
that a teacher might do has become 

a part of its wares. These 
in turn are described in 
a lush, full-cirele jargon 
peculiar to these schools 
one develops the illusion 

if one reads enough 
catalogues —that here are 
subjects now, for the first 
time in the history of 
mankind, susceptible of 
being taught. Most of 
the tax-supported school 


. 








systems take the school of education 
the 


meh 


very indeed, and 
regulations of the local 
usually prescribe a 


seriously 


departments 
sizable amount of continuing study 
in a echool of education as necessary 
for This keeps the 


educationists perpetually on the hop 


promotion 


in bringing new courses to bear. A 
certain sameness would be felt by 
the student who went to summer 
school for fifteen or twenty years for 
re-indoctrination in how to teach 
the three Re, and after about the 
tenth time he might reasonably con- 
clude that the curricula had been 
pretty thoroughly picked over 

So it is that the school of educa 
tion is forever widening its offer 
and its vocabulary Here, for 
example, are a few courses as the 
Indiana catalogue describes them 


‘They just don't seem to be 


ave fi 


Ma 


Gr The Process 

Mr. Martz 

Deals with the nature of reflec- 
tive thinking, with special applica- 
tion to educational problems. Pre 
sents the techniques designed to 
improve thinking.” 
“618. Experimental 

Mr. Fox 

Learning situations are analyzed 
to diseover worthwhile problems. 
Methods and techniques for these 
problems are determined, and the 
problems are studied scientifically 
The major purpose of this course is 
to make a real and practical con- 
tribution to the development pro- 
cess of the individual. Prerequisite 
K«lucation 518.” 

675D. E. Coordination in Distri 
butive Education. Mr. 
Mr Powers 


Thinking 


Learning 


Lewis 

















same critical sense these days.” 
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The duties, problems, and tech. 
niques of coordination and super. 
vision of high school cooperative, 
adult, and part-time training pro- 
grams in distributive education.” 

681. Advanced Statistical Method 

Applied to Education. Mr. Fox, 

Mr. Fattu. 

Course begins with partial and 
multiple correlation and other 
methods of measuring relationshi;) 
Problems of sampling, reliability, 
and validity in the use and inter- 
pretation of tests and measures in 
education and psychology, together 
with the design of research studies 
and experiments, are emphasized. 
Prerequisite, Education 581.” 

* + * * ” 

The term “distributive educa. 
tion” sounds like something rather 
fancy, but it's really no more than 
education in how to be a clerk in a 
shop. Course 675D. E. does not, of 
course, teach one how to work in a 
shop, but how to teach teachers 
(who presumably don't work in 
shops) to supervise the efforts of 
other teachers (who don’t work in 
shops either) to teach all sorts of 
people to work in shops 

The American system has not 
yet evolved a more rarefied school of 
education for the instruction of those 
who hold positions in the existing 
schools of education, but who is to 
say that it won't? In that case, we 
may be sure that baton twirling 
would be duly included. At the 
bottom would be the ultimate pupil 
striving to strut and twirl. Next 
above would be a sort of Mrs. Chips, 
giving her years away as the selfless 
but somewhat specialized pedagoguc; 
next, in the school of education, 
would be the grizzled old drum 
majorette of yesteryear from whom 
Mrs. Chips had learned her stuff 
At the summit, teaching teachers 
how to teach teachers to teach baton 
twirling, would be the Grand Old 
Woman of all drum majorette- 
dom ... 

[If this correspondence seems to 
have dealt too extensively with the 
subject, it is hoped nevertheless that 
it answers, at least to some extent 
H.B.'s question in the May 4 
issue of Punch: “Are American 
educationists delivered over to clap- 
trap?”) Cuar_es W. Morton 
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AUNTS OF THE BRIDE 


Y mother wrote and said she 
was extremely glad to hear that 
my cousin Margaret's wedding had 
gone off so well. She was really 
sorry that she and my father had 
not been able to go. She was sure 
Margaret would be terribly happy 
and she was very pleased about it. 
But what was Gordon like ? Whey 
hadn't I told her in my letter! My 
mother had heard from Aunt Edith 
about him, of course, but she would 
like to know what somebody else 
thought. Was he tall! Was he 
good-looking! Was he really the 
foremost architect in Londen, at 
twenty-six! How did Margaret 
meet him’ What kind of engage- 
ment ring did she have! How long 
had she known him before he pro- 
posed’ What did his father do? 
Did I ask Aunt Edith why the 
family weren't told about it earlier ¢ 
Did I ask Aunt Edith what she 
meant when she wrote to my mother 
and said “Ian't it strange that 
Margaret has married first when she 
is younger than the other children!” 
-meaning me and my other cousin, 
Elizabeth? What did Aunt Edith 
wear! 

My mother was amazed to hear 
that Aunt Mabel was there. Aunt 
Edith hadn't been speaking to Aunt 
Mabel for vears. Had they made it 
up then? My mother would write to 
Aunt Dora and find out all about it. 
What did Aunt Mabel wear! 

Margaret's dress sounded lovely. 
My mother was dying to see the 
photographs. How many was I in? 

Aunt Gertrude was terribly, 
terribly hurt. She had written to 
my mother and said she was. It 
was very childish of Aunt Edith not 
to ask her to the wedding just 
because she, Aunt Gertrude, hadn't 
asked her, Aunt Edith, to George's 
wedding. That hadn't been Aunt 
Gertrude’s fault at all. She would 
have asked everybody, naturally, 
but George turned out like his 
father and absolutely refused to 
have any of the aunts. George had 
wanted a quiet wedding, and it 
would have been if it hadn't been 
for his friends, so it was probably 





“ We wouldn't worry, except that it hasn't rained for over a week,’ 


quite a good thing that none of the 
aunts were there after all. And my 
mother agreed. It was a shame. 
Aunt Edith should have asked her 
Aunt Gertrude was a beautiful 
knitter and Margaret would be 
Sorry 

My mother was glad I had worn 
my green dress. Did everybody like 
it? What did they say about my 
Did Tf explain that my 
grandfather had brought them 
back from Singapore? How many 
wedding presents were there / 

What were the other wedding 
guests like’ Where they 
going for their honeymoon? What 
was Gordon's mother like? What 
did she wear! Did I speak to her? 
What did she say? What was my 
hat like? 

Now, my 
and tell me all about it 
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earrings / 


were 


mother wrote, write 
Not just a 


few serappy sentences like my last 
letter but something she could talk 
about in the village and not have 
to stand and just listen all the time 
as if she hadn't got a family. 
Anyone would think I wasn't proud 
of my family aud glad to pass on 
all the news. 
Manone Ripper 


a aw 


THE SOCIETY OF GRAPHIC 
ARTISTS 


Tue twenty-sixth exhibition of 
this Society, to which a number of 
Punch artists belong, opens at the 
Royal Institute Galleries, 195 Picca- 
dilly, on July 11 and continues until 
July 30. It ineludes drawings, 
etchings, engravings and lithographs 
in colour and in black-and-white. 








AM a tender man,” 
Sail the seribe Ching Fo 
“I weep for the women 
When the women weep 
But [ do not always 
Understand why they are weeping 
There is loud complaint 
About the 
home 
The new word drudgery 
Is heard instead of duty 
The toil is endless, 
Say the sweet sad women 
Always the preparation 
Of rice for the men 
Always the dishes 
Made dirty by the men 
Always the whitening of floors 
For the feet of the men, 
Always the cleaning and mending 
Of raiment for the men 
Always the wood and water 


labours of the 


For the men 


FROM THE CHINESE 


4A Woman's Work 


Yes,” said the scribe Ching Fo 
For the men alone 
For women, it is well known 
Left to themselves, 
Need no food, water, or fuel 
Cooking, cleansing, or clothing 
And if by a fortunate pest 
All men were extinguished 
The women could recline 
For ever at their ease, 
Sucking, now and then, 
A blade of grass 
And nibbling a nut 
On the seventh day. 
Yet it is difficult 
To understand the weeping 
When men with steady mouths 
Endure each day 
Consider the servant 
At the place of the moncy- 
changer, 
All day, every day, 
Adding the figures, 


PUNCH. faly 9 1952 


Counting the gains, 
Taking away the debts 
What has he to show 
At the set of sun? 
‘My Lord,’ says the woman, 
‘What have you done this 
day?’ 
‘I have added figures,’ he says, 
‘I have taken figures away. 
It was a day like the day 
before, 
And the day that is coming.’ 
But the woman, more blessed, 
Has something to show. 
The dishes that were dirty 
Are white and gleaming, 
In the pots for cooking 
The man can perceive his 
face, 
Rice could fittingly 
Be served on the floor, 
The children, well-washed 
Recite their verses, 
Or show new skill 
At the musical instrument 
All things are better 
Since the dawn of day ; 
At the money-changer’s 
All are the same. 
Each day is different 
In the life of woman: 
One day the boy-child 
‘alls from a tree, 
One day the girl-child 
Is bitten by a scorpion, 
One day the well is dry, 
But on the next 
The erucl rain 
Pours through the roof. 
One day an evil spirit 
Enters the kitchen, 
The fire will not burn, 
And the best dish is broken 
The next day the man-child 
Lies in a fever, 
And a mad dog 
Mutilates the goat. 
Monotony ?” said the seribe 
“The life of woman 
Is as monotonous 
As the life of a dog 
Tied in a sack 
With an ape and a serpent 
I do not understand 
The weeping and complaining.” 


A.P.H 
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Impressions of Parliament 


Monday, June 30 

It seemed—as Mr. CHuRcHiLe 
remarked on a famous occasion— 
quite like old 
times, when, in 
the House of 
Commons to-day, we had a Lloyd 
George in full action once more. 
And Major Gwitym Lioyp Groree 
certainly was in full action 

He was defending himself and 
the Government charges 
that they had failed to keep the cost 
of living within reasonable bounds 
and had thereby failed to keep their 


Heuse of Commons 
Price of Pood 


against 


election promises 

Much of the debate was along 
what a Member of the other House 
calls “ Yah-boo!”’ lines, with one side 
declaring that the other had failed 
completely to carry out any of the 
rosy promises made at the election, 
and the retorting that six 
years of applied Socialism had made 
it impossible to do anythingebut try 
urgent first-aid for a 
stricken nation 

The shape of the debate was 
familiar enough—rather too familiar 
for the liking of those who have to 
hear all the debates, day after day. 
But there were some refreshingly 
new trimmings to this one, as might 
be expected with the witty and 
lively Major in charge of the battle. 
For instance, when he rose to reply 
to Mr. Surswert, who had opened 
the debate for the Opposition, the 
Minister referred to Mr. 8.’s hopefal 
comment that he wanted his ques- 
tions answered “ without any passing 
of the buck.” 

“T propose,” replied the Major 
“to pass the buck as much as I 
possibly can!” 

And pass it he did, very effec 
tively. Rises in food prices? Well, 
yes, the Socialists had a right to talk 
with authority of them, since (with 
the single exception of the year 
1919) food prices had risen more in 
their six years of office than ever 
before in history. And this melan. 
choly process was at its height in the 
last ten months of Labour ruie. 

This very forthright challenge 


other 


economic 


brought a crashing cheer from the 
Government benches, and produced 
gloomy silence on those opposite. 
So the Minister, with the light of 
battle in his eVes, pointed an accus- 
ing finger at the Opposition and 
cried: “ They sent the index rocket- 
ing upwards and then have the 
impudence to say they must not be 
held responsible!" 

Flicking open a folder of tables, 
graphs and figures, he went on to 
give a lot more facts in support of 
his contention that the “buck” 
really belonged across the way, and 
not on his doorstep 

It was in vain that Mrs. Bessix 
Brapvpock shouted: “Women are 


Impressions of Parliamentarians 


Lord Lawson 


not interested in indexes, but in 
prices” 

The Minister rattled off some 
more figures. The spending of 
£199 million on tobacco, £173 million 
on drink and £30 million en enter- 
tainments—all in the first quarter 
of this year—those, he declared 
challengingly, were not the spending 
figures of a people hard up against 
the cost of living. 

Miss Juexnre Lee and Mrs. 
Mann severally despaired of the 
Minister, Mias Lee lamenting the 
“embarrassment and distress” she 
felt when listening to this reac- 
tionary son of a radical father, and 
Mrs. MANN crying out even more 
bitterly against his absence, at a 
later stage in the debate, from the 
Government Front Bench. It is 
hard to please everyone. 

The debate was wound up for 
the Opposition by Mr. Arruur 
Borromiey. who moved a cut of £5 

97 


in the salary of the Minister — just to 
“larn” him. The wit supply seemed 
to have given out by this time; 
when Mr. Boyp-Canureyren, for 
the Government, was concluding the 
debate, he said: “I will now read 
some wise words.” 

Mr. SHInwei 
change! 

Mr. Boyp-Carresrer: In a 
debate opened by you, it certainly 
will be! 

Mr. Borromiry's 
eventually defeated by 301 votes 


to 274 


That will be a 


motion was 


Tuesday, July * 
Nobody, looking calmly on the 
seene in the House of Commons 
to-day would 
have 
that a 


Both Houses 
Potite Chast on 


suspector! 
horea 


censure 
Government was 
The place was 
thanks to the air 
and the 


motion on the 
under discussion 
delightfully cool 
conditioning apparatus 
political temperature was to mateh 
The censure motion complained of 
the failure of the Government to 
aet better consultation with the 
United States over the conduct of 
operations in Korea 

It was moved by Mr. Pour 
Noe.-Baxer, in a speech of such 
studied moderation that some of hi« 
more extreme supporters interrupted 
tersely or angrily from time to time. 
Perhaps because, by all accounts 
there had been a dress-rehearsal of 
the civil war at a Party meeting a 
few hours earlier Mr. N.-B. did not 
seem surprised or put off. He merely 
underlined, very gently, the senti 
ments of the motion of censure. I 
was left to Mr. Micnant Foor, a 
member of the Bevan group, to say 
outright, a little later, that, in the 
view of the Party rank and file 
the motion was not nearly strong 
or condemnatory enough 

Mr. Cuvrcnms, making the 
leading speech for the Government, 
took full—but very gentle—advan. 
tage of the evident differences in the 
ranks opposite—their “twistings, 
twirlings and convulsions” as he 








Al 


> 
Offa 


“Os course, if 


called them He commented that 
the motion was really one of censure 
on the Labour Leadership—or 
alternatively, that it was an attempt 
by the leaders to look angry with the 
without committing 
themselves too far. There had, he 
mimitted, been a mistake by the 
United States Government in not 
letting our Government know of the 
proposal to bomb Korean electric 
was due to one 


Covernment 


power stations—-it 
official thinking another had done so 
Vhese things would happen, even in 
the best-regulated friendships be 
nations, and, while it 
there was no sense in 


tween Was 
regrettable, 
getting tragic about it or in nagging 
asked the House to 


motion ill 


Anyway, he 
reject the censure 
considered as it was 

The debate was then thrown, so 
to speak to the back-benches, and 
with one or two minor spurts of fire 
smouldered its way to the end, late 
at night, when Mr. Kennern 
Youncer wound up for the Opposi 
tion. His was surely the gentlest 
speech ever made in winding up a 


censure debate —full of such phrases 


, k; ; 1 a t™™ . 
yoy eRe 
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really my seript writer who should be silting bere.” 


as ‘ With great respect to the Prime 
Minister .. " and “I would venture 
to suggest...” The courtesy was 
appreciated on the Government 
side, but it seemed to have a refrig- 
erating effect on the Opposition 
back-benches 

Mr.Secwywy Luoyp, the Minister 
of State (who had made a long and 
detailed report, before the deba*e 
began, on his own visit to Korca 
with Lord ALEXANDER), was at least 
as gentle in his reply for the Govern- 
ment, and it came almost as a shock 
when he asked the House to reject 
the censure motion, so very naice 
and polite was the whole affair 

Lord ALEXANDER gave the 
House of Lords a statement on the 
lines of Mr. Luoyn's. He left, in 
Lord Lawson's view, the subject of 
Syngman Rhee rather up in the air 

a position that Lord L. said he 
would prefer to see occupied by 
Syngman Rhee himself. 

Old Parliamentary Hands were 
unable to recall an occasion on which 
such preliminary fury had produced 
so gentle a zephyr. And the curious 
fact is that nobody seemed to mind. 
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Wednesday, July 2 

Mr. Swinwewt raised the ques- 
tion of a speech made by Lord 

ALEXANDER to 
» the Canada Clab 

in London last 
night, complaining that it had given 
a view on the military situation in 
Korea which had been withheld 
from Parliament. 

Mr. Cuvurcwi. put up a big 
fight for his colleague and old friend, 
but agreed that the statement made 
had been ‘unfortunate ''—though 
quite “harmless.” 

But this line was clearly no good 
to Mr. S., and, for the better part of 
an hour, points of order, long ques 
tions and attempts to get the House 
adjourned to allow of a special 
debate rained on Mr. Speaker. He 
firmly refused the special debate. 

In the Other Place Lord Sauts- 
puRY made much the same state- 
ment as the Prime Minister had 
made, Lord Jowrrr was generously 
understanding, and Lord ALex- 
ANDER added a few brief words. 
And that was the end of it. Not for 
nothing is it called Another Place. 


Both Houses: 
As” 
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Ss 


Millionairess (NEw) 


OR a rationalist who believed 
in the power of the brain to 
settle everything, Suaw had 

a strange weakness for the bandit 
mentality. Even his long associa- 
tion with the Webbs never quite 
convinced him that municipal statis- 
ties were better weapons than a loud 


Jonah—Mrn. Peren Wrecanpr 


voice and a strong fist. In the 
preface to The Millionairess he 
admits the menace of the tyrant, 
domestic and otherwise, but goes 
on to the amazing statement (for 
1935) that Mussolini had proved 
himself a true organ of democracy ; 
and in the play itself he first shows 
wrought by a 
and is 


us the storm-havoc 
woman of boundless vitality, 
then completely won over to her 
side 

The Millionairess has had to 
wait all this time for a stage in the 
West End, and small wonder. It is 
a windy and broken-backed farce, 
lit only occasionally by flashes of the 
earlier Suaw. The first act promises 
a battle royal bull- 
dozing heroine of unlimited horse- 


between its 


power and a quiet little woman 
sitting with unshaken confidence in 
the middle of the heroine’s path; but 
nothing comes of this. SHAW seems 
to have forgotten his promise and to 
have decided to let his heroine rip 


and make the others listen. He 
offers no solution to the problem of 
this fascinating monster who tears 
up other people's lives to add a little 


AT THe 


PLAY 


pin-money to her beggarly seven 
hundred thousand a year—not even 
arsenic 

And yet this diluted and shape- 
less Shaw makes us sit up with an 
attention worthy of a better play 
The miracle is due partly to a cast 
so admirably selected that each 
individual brings his own richness 
to situations that are sometimes 
good, though fleeting; partly to Mr 
Micuae. Bextwas.’s cunning pro- 
duction ; but overwhelmingly to Miss 
Katuarixe Hersven. One cannot 
tell from this one freak appearance 
how wide or deep a range Miss 
HEPBURN possesses, because one has 
never before seen acting like it 
She is the Battersea Power Station 
encompassed in a slim, angular 
body, racing about the stage on tip 
toe; a monsoon of Force 10, as 
sailors might (or might not) say 
No merely human defences could 
hope to withstand her. In this part 
for which she might have been born, 
her effect is enormous. And, in spite 
of the absurdities, towards the end 
she is almost moving. Even the 
harshness of her voice she turns to 
advantage 

In absolute contrast Miss Meniet 
Fores gives a most beautiful per 
formance. With very little to say 
it is what she ia when she sita still 
that takes one's breath. Mr. Cyaiuw 


The Lady-—-Miss Karnanine 
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a 


They'll Arrive To-morrow (Invixe) 


Rircmarp is delightful as the 
hedonist mangled by the tyrant, 
Mr. Ropeat Hetrmaxn as the 
Egyptian doctor falls in love with 
her amazing pulse in a finely 
eccentric way, and Mr. Campnett 
Cotts bumbles splendidly as the 


preposterous solicitor. 


Por They'll Arrive To-morrow, a 
play by Mr. Navan Suanuam about 
an Israeli outpost surrounded by 
Arabs, there is this to be said, that 
it avoids propaganda. Its set-up is 
very similar to that of “Journey's 
End,” but there the comparison 
stops, for it fritters away its drama 
tic possibilities in ethical debates 
that convey little sense of urgency 
The characters are sincere, but 
sincerity is not enough; the Arabs 
might be a thousand miles away 
and even the uncharted mines sur 
rounding the position are only 
vaguely menacing. Of a moderate 
cast Mr. Perer Wyyocarpe, as the 
platoon-commander, is much the 


best 


Recommended 

Dial “M” for Murder (West 
minster) is the cleverest crime-play 
for years. The Two Gentlemen of 
Verona has returned deservedly to 
the Old Vie. Sweet Madness (Vande 
ville) is funny. Eric Krowy 


[The Milisonairene 


Heeravan 
The Doctor —Ma 


Rouerr Heurwane 








Lady Hrackndl—Eprrn Evans: 


Dewmon; Gwendolen Fairfax 
Mirues Matimson; Mise Priam 
Worthing—-Micauart Reponave 


The Im portance of Being Karnest 
Tora-No-O 


ILDE battles 

against those responsible for 

the film-adaptation of The 
Importance of Being Earneat (Dives 
tor Anrnony Asqurrn) 
spite of all they can do emerges a 
No one is given 
a fact 


brilliantly 


and in 


handsome winner 
a credit for the sereen-play 
which at first suggests that Wilde's 
dialogue has been used undoctored 

later on the kindled 
that whoever was accountable pre 

ferred to have his name kept dark 


SUL pK on 


lf it were possible to wreck this 
indefeasible comedy, the determined 
underlining of every joke, which is 
the direetion’s principal character 
would wreck it 
looks, those raised eyebrows, those 


int ic those meaning 
quick cuts to a face breaking out 
into a half-suppressed smile; the 
flower-wreathed handbag under its 
glass dome the interpolated glimpses 
of Jack in his bath Lady 
Bracknell in the “loggage train 

must film humour be so arch or so 
that 


SAYS an 


and 


obvious Come to when 


Wilde's 


elect rit 


stage-cirection 
bell,” 
fashioned jangling one / 
Dr. Chasuble, if 


why use an old 
Why allow 


one is to be 


[The Importance of Being Barnew 
figernon 
Jorn Garenwoopn; 

Marocaner Ruranrrorp; John 
Cecily Cardeu 


ab the 
PICTURES 





captious, 

to employ 

the “new” 

Latin pro- 

nunciation 

in 1805 ! 
stn | Still the 
play i in- 
defeasible, 
and WILpE 
has power- 
ful allies 
cast Dame Eprru 
Evans’ Lady Bracknell, though 
she sometimes sounds like Her- 
mione Gingold in a Monday-evening 
broadcast, dominates the company 
like a battleship at a naval review ; 
Joan Greexwoop's exquisite 
Gwendolen is on an equally high 
level (what depths of fun she finds 
even in such a simple sentence 
as “You have filled my tea with 
lumps of sugar”!); and Dororny 
Tet, new to films, is a charming 
Cecily. Micnaen Reperave and 
Micuart Denison seem a little 
healthy as the two bogus Ernests; 
indeed, one of the more incompre- 
hensible additions to the script is 
the suggestion that Algy rides 
before breakfast. On the whole, the 
wit coruseates prettily throughout ; 
Wipe is the real star 


Moncrieff —Micuarr 
Canon Chaautle 


Dorornay Turrm 


among the 


“Tiger's tail” is the literal 
meaning of Tora-No-O (Director 
Axrra Kurosawa). The story is a 
simple folk-tale of a young aristocrat 
of medieval Japan persecuted by his 
elder brother. He flees with a little 
band of followers; but there are 
guarded posts to be passed before 
they are safe. Dressed as wandering 
they reach the Ataka 
there they disguise the 
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priests 
Barrier 


young man as a porter while 
Benkei, one of the followers, 
poses as leader and tries to 
bluff the commanding magis- 
trate. Dealing cunningly 
with «a series of near- 
disasters, he persuades this 
good but gullible officer so 
effectively that they are 
allowed through and even 

with saki in generous 
measure. The subtlety of the 
same director's “Rasho-mon" is 
missing, and so is its sense of urgent 
yet formal movement; sometimes 
the camera dwells motionless for 
minutes at a stretch on the endless 
“mugging” of Kextom Exomoro 
(a kind of Japanese George Formby) 
as a comie porter, or the solemn 
posturing and declaiming of Benkei 
(Dexsmro Oxocni), who at times 
emits sounds [ had hitherto asso- 
ciated only with the dog Goofy 
The result, to quote from a typically 
charming sub-title, “is painful to 
the human eyes, Bringing to them a 
series of sighs.” On the credit side 
are a few lovely compositions with 
leaves or clouds. As the piece lasts 
under an hour, it is worth seeing out 
of curiosity —if there is another good 
film in the programme 


regale:| 


Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 
At the Continentale, Olivia, a 
kind of French “Madchen in Uni- 
form,” contains superb acting by 
Edwige Feuillére; the delicate sub- 
ject of schoolgirl infatuation is sen 
sitively treated. Fantasia (6/8/41) 
gets a welcome revival at Studio 
One, paired with a fair Italian 
whodunit, L’ Uomo al Guanto Grigio 
Among a medium batch of releases 
The Wild 
North (6/2/52) 
is worth a 
visit for its 
colour-pic - 
tures of 
Canadian 
scenery. 


BR ay Youvse 


[Tore-No-O 


The Porter 
Keyxicm Evomoro 
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Two of Life’s Lovers 
Rumour and Reflection. Bernard Berenson. (onstalde, 30 - 
Liewelyn Powys: A selection from his writings made by 

Kenneth Hopkins. Macdonald, 16/- 

T was, Mr. Berenson told us in his “Sketeh for a 

Self-Portrait,” the reading of Gide’s Journal 
that suggested to him that he, too, should keep a diary. 
With the diary at length before us, a thought back to 
Gide’s famous volumes is almost inevitable. For if 
Mr. Berenson has neither the French writer's creative 
imagination nor his mastery of language, and is less 
than his equal in intellectual subtlety, he has not a 
little in common with him. With interests and 
curiosities as various and wide-ranging, he offers us 
much the same synthesis of esthetic, intellectual and 
moral approaches, and displays a like balance between 
detachment and engagement. 

Gide's book was the work of a lifetime. Rumour 
and Reflection is the product of less than four years, 
and when he embarked on it its author was half-way 
through his eighth decade. What gives it its particular 
interest, beyond that which must in any circumstances 
attach to the findings of so distinguished an intelligence, 
is the situation in which, during those years, the diarist 
found himself. For the years were 1941 and its 
successors, Mr. Berenson is an American citizen who 
has lived all his adult life in Italy, and in Italy he 
remained, an enemy alien surrounded by friends, even 
when the peninsula had become a battleground 

This doce not mean that he was au-dessus de la 
mélée. His allegiance to his own country and the allied 
cause is as unequivocal as his condemnation of Fascism, 
Nazism and, indeed, all intemperate manifestations of 
the nationalist spirit. But it put him in a position to 
view the conflict from an unusual angle, to have access 
to a specialized selection of the facta of it—or the 
“rumours,” as he prefers to call them; and this, in 
conjunction with a philosophic habit of mind, does 
sometimes give his comments and speculations an air 
of almost inhumanly dispassionate aloofness, ‘ Think- 
ing of amusing experiments,” he can write, “an enter- 
taining one would be to watch a European continent 
with the British Islands not only conquered but swept 
clean of their inhabitants . . . and their place taken by 
Germans and their subjects.” A shocking sentiment 
but only the opening gambit of a game which 
Mr. Berenson is fond of playing, the logical-fanciful 
extension of the facts of the moment (this was March 
1941) into a not altogether incredible future. 

Mr. Berenson, however, is not entirely preoccupied 
with the war and its consequences. He often retires 
into history or literature. He reads “Waverley” for the 
first time, discovers Charles Louis Philippe; or jote 
down charming little impressions of the Tuscan seene. 
Rarely, except in length of memory, does he suggest the 
octogenarian. “I could have wished the snow harder,” 


he records after a morning's walk, “for I still enjoy 
crunching it underfoot, as I enjoy erunching crusts 
with my teeth.” 

Such enjoyment, if little else, links him with the 
late Llewelyn’ Powys. For both men this world is 
something to be made the most of, to be savoured to 
the full, for they acknowledge no other. Powys was 
prone to dramatize his paganism, and in his philoso. 
phizings there are the marks of the consumptive’s 
hectic clutch on life. But whenever he is down to the 
visible and tangible earth, or delving among his 
memories, or re-creating some congenial figure of the 
past, his writing is as sane as it is rich and evocative 
At times elaborate, it is never artificial; for “close 
contact with natural scenes is a mighty protection 
against the conceit of pedantry.” It is as “racy of 
the soil” as Hardy's; and Mr. Kenneth Hopkins has 
done a good deed in making a generous and satisfying 
selection from it Fraxcm Bicxiry 


Prisoners of Hope. Michacl Calvert Jonathan Cape, 14 

Colonel Calvert's book has a twofold interest. In 
the first place, his account of 77 Brigade's operations 
under his command behind the Japanese lines in 
Burma (where they formed part of Wingate's force) 
gives a portentous picture of the “area warfare” of the 
future, in which large columns may operate with only 
air supply and wireless control. In the second place, 
it shows with exemplary detachment the problems 
that have to be faced by the commander of such an 
expedition. Colonel Calvert, a man of great bravery and 
cold judgment, is quite frank about his mistakes, when he 
considers they were mistakes, and his shortcomings, if 








“Starboard, mate, starboard ! 
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they were shortcomings ( You send some very strong 
signals, Calvert,” said General Stilwell when they met 

You should see the ones my Brigade Major wouldn't 
let me semi,” Calvert answered). He alto writes, it 
must be added, with a wit, a lucidity and an eye for 
significant detail that put his book in the very highest 
clase of ite kind B.A.Y 


In South Africa. Heinemann, V5 

Love, goes the cliché, ia blind; afd Mr. Francia 
Brett Young's love and admiration for his country, 
patently exhibited in his new book Jn South Africa, 
lead him to produce an idealized portrait which 
please. Here, in a 
dozen tyrical snapshots of Durban, Maritzburg, 
Capetown, George, East London and Pretoria, you see 
the beloved sleekly at her best in the sunshine, decked 
with white magnolias petted, and adored. 
Her every mood, the weather, the fauna, the landscape, 
Brett Young tells us 
with enthusiasm, can searcely be equalled anywhere on 
and a remarkably brief past for a 
is conventionally sketched in; and 


Francie Heett Young 


is instinet with desire to 


praised 


the crops, even the towns, Mr 
earth; her past 
modern country 
her future glows with diamonds, wealth, and power. 
Other things behind this fagade of beauty —the near- 
slaves, Bantus and others, including adolescents who 
work in the the Indian problem, the hate 
campaigns underlying the surface, the provincialism 
and short-sightedness to be found in places-—-Mr. Brett 
The author 


Young refers to briefly or ignores. 


denies that he has written a travel-book; in fact, he 
is as masterly in his portrayal of the presentable 


nieeness of his subject as any R.A n. K 


Vollowoodk 


“Good-ob, it's rough. I'/! have Miss Bellington, 


first service, this end, and we'll use your balls.’ 
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Preshman's Folly Dacre Baledon Eyre and 


woode, 106 

An onslanght of miscellaneous characters com. 
plieates the opening of what is altogether a com- 
plicated tale. Mr. Balsxion, of course, dees not intend 
his Oxford University (1952) to be taken seriously, but 
much of his fun is necessarily esoteric and it is difficult 
for the non-initiate to assess its appeal. His dons 
seem better than his tiresomely absurd freshman, but 
even dons, though rich material, command but a 
minority audience. Towards the end his ingenuity 
flags, but he has meantime given us some enjoyable 
phrases—College bells chiming “like an old man 
counting his change,” dons and undergraduates “like 
a leech and @ vampire embracing and then discovering 
they belong to different blood groups.” These and a 
general vividness of dialogue and character disguise the 
silliness of the story. Mr. Verdant Green, who went up 
just a century ago, would not recognize his Oxford; 
his creator would find the spirit of mockery reorientated 


Spottis 


but resilient. i. B 


SHORTER NOTES 


The Story of Watches. T. P. Camerer Cuss. Mac 
Gibbon, 25/-. Admirable, profusely illustrated account of the 
evolution of time-measuring mechaniams, with special focus 
on the watch, by an expert in command of a lucid, pleasant 
English. Mathematical theory and superb craftsmanship 
together achieving ever greater precision and compactness 
through four centuries, the craftaman drops out. “ Watehmaking 
is now precision engineering—plus.” No more Tompions or 
Breguets. <A pity that the printing process chosen (offset) 
smothers the finer detail of the plates. 

A Many-S Thing. Han Suyin. Jonathan 
Cape, 15/-. Combines « rather undistinguished notion of 
romance with a vivid study of the Chinese debicle, based on 
Hong-Kong and Chungking. The English newspaper cor 
respondent, who contemplates divorcing his wife for a Eurasian 
doctor, is a stock figure; but the discerning reader will find 
ample compensation in his background. 

Harpoon at a Venture. Gavin Maxwell. Hart-Davis, 
21/-. A dream of owning an island, conceived during a London 
air-raid, became in due course reality. Mistakenly, perhaps, 
the dreamer tried ‘o combine with it the more mundane 
business of commercial shark fishing. Like many post-war 
ventures, it ended in failure. But it left the author with 
material for an exciting and colourful narrative, as well as a 
store of nostalgic memories of Hebridean seas. 

Crime On My Hands. Robert Chapman Werner 
Laurie, 10/6. Wild life in Sussex. Free-lance journalist busts 
murder gang and wins professional connection with the best 
papers. Great fan and much better written than the plot 
really deserves, 

Ancient Egypt. J. FE. Manchip White. Wingate, 21 
Business-like introduction to Egyptology Author more 
interested in architecture am! seulpture than in social and 
economic organization; but all aspects of Egyptian life and 
history are covered with brisk, almost ruthless, efficiency 
Occasional grim joke. Highly recommended to fellow 
information-addicts, Well ilustrated. 

Call Back Yesterday. Anne Meredith. Faber, 12/6. 
The inextricably interwoven stories of two sisters, with that 
curiously Victorian, sinister streak expected of Miss Meredith 
Many minor characters provide their background. A well-toh! 
tale, with consolations for the right people and surprises for 
readers, but not sympathetic. 

The Desert in the Heart. Peter Gladwin. Hamish 
Hamilton, 12/6. Exceptionally interesting first novel. Life in 
the raw at Gerindery, an Australian mining camp full of drunks, 
grafters, racketeers and social misfits. Plenty of action, 
occasional violence and a steady stream of homely philosophy 
Good reading 
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SURFEIT 


\ Momday the milkman left an 

extra bottle on the step with the 
milk, together with a friendly post- 
card in printed handwriting saying 
he was sure we should like it, but if 
we didn't he would take it back 
without obligation. My daughter, 
accepting the manuscript as genuine 
and entranced by this personal 
appeal and by the pinkness of the 
stuff itself, dug into it in the hall 
and said it was whacko. We got the 
bottle away in time for us all to try 
a spoonful at breakfast. My mother 
said it was very nice, but she 
thought it did need a lot of sugar. 
My uncle said he didn't know about 
the strawberry flavour, but the 
stuff itself was like dahee, dash it. 
They always used to have it in the 
hot weather. Wonderful for hdzree 
with a bit eure any 
stomach infection. My wife wasn't 
sure about the strawberry flavour 
either, but the woman in Home 
Talk said it was good for slimming, 
and we might try it as long as it 
didn't cut into the sugar too much. 
I liked it all ways. The milkman 
had us all at his mercy, and on 
Tuesday we took two, ove pink and 
one white. 

My wife shared the white with 
my uncle, who wiped his moustache 
am! said it reminded him of 
Amritsar. I had as much of the 
pink as I could get away from my 
daughter. My mother, who came 
down late, said she had rather 
fancied a little, if we thought we 
could spare the sugar, but it didn’t 
matter, she wasn't much of a one 
for breakfast anyhow. Next day we 
got two pinks and a white 

My daughter had a pink to 
herself and followed it with a fried 
egg. She went off to school looking 
flushed and abstracted. My uncle 
told us about the time he had gone 
to visit his old risalddr near Hazara 
for a bit of shikdr, and was very 
apologetic when he found he had 
finished the white during the course 
of his story. My wife said we had to 
keep some for my mother. I had 
porridge instead. On Thursday we 
took two of each. 


af cheenve, 





































My uncle and I each had a white 
one, and T must say it was splendid. 
He told me about a pahlwan at the 
village of his friend the Khan near 
Multan. Used to train on it entirely. 
Tremendous feller. Picked up a 
buffalo once. It made me feel cool 
inside and wonderfully 
potential energy. My daughter was 
half-way through her pink one 
when she suddenly pushed it away 
and said she felt full. My wife, who 
had been looking a little wistfully at 
the remaining pink, said never 
mind, it would do for my mother 
when she came down. She took over 
the other pink one herself 

We never got beyond four. I 
thought privately I could do with 
another white, and I am sure my 
uncle could have; but it never got to 
that. On Friday the milkman left 
four, but my daughter said she'd 
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full of 








My mother aston- 
ished us all by taking a whole pink 
in her stride, but every time she 
said could she have just a little more 
sugar, it did seem to need rather a 


have porridge. 


lot, my wife, working stoically 
through the other pink without 
sugar, looked more positively 
alarmed, and we agreed afterwards 
that three would be quite enough. 

Unfortunately we overslept, as 
we often do on Saturdays, and found 
four on the step with our much 
reduced requirements of milk. My 
uncle, who had come down full of 
cogent and interesting remarks 
about denationalization, was trans. 
ported as early as his second mouth- 
ful, and spoke of the excitements 
of nezabézi during eold weather 
spent at Dera Ghazi. My daughter 
was still on porridge, and as soon as 
we had finished my wife whipped the 
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bottles away and told as to finish was marred by the need to finish it morning. My uncle said “Ha! 
off the remaining pink between us. before my mother appeared and by Porridge!" and embarked upon an 
We did so, but the strawberry my uncle's conversation, which now amusing account of the previous 
flavour seemed a bit cloying, and for longer and longer stretches evening's bridge. We have not, 
my uncle was noticeably silent lapsed almost completely into the at the time of writing, referred 
My mother looked round when she vernacular to the matter again. 
came down, but seeing no bottles My wife was up carly next P. M. Hvussarp 
decided on toast and marmalade ; 
she wae not much of a one for 
breakfast anyhow, she said a 
We had already taken three 
next morning when my wife dis 
covered she was putting on weight 
This was a recurrent discovery, 
which nevertheless always de- (HEN wons of climatic erosion and attrition 
manded fresh measures. My uncle Have changed our public statues beyond all 
and | finished our whites with recognition ; 
undiminished enjoyment, but ne When, through the secret ministry of snow and frost, 
fancied scrambled egg (he called it 
rumble.tumble) to follow. I ate the 
pink and went thoughtfully into 
the garden, looking, it might be And the philanthropic frowns and the mayoral chains 
for a buffalo to pick up Have been smoothed by the friction of innumerable 
By Monday, a week after the 
milkman's original posteard, we 
were down to two, both whites. I 
still enjoyed it, but my enjoyment 


LAW OF INCREASING RETURNS 


The noses have dropped off and the fingers have been 


lost, 


rains 
Contemporary guide-books, one may be tolerably sure, 
Will boldly attribute the whole lot to Henry Moore. 
E. V. Micxer 





ROTICE.—Contributions of Ce c~“~ "> requiring as anewer showld be accompanied by a stamped and addressed Bavelope or Wrapper. The entire OMEN ri 
Articles, Sketches, Drewings, etc. blinded on re NCH is apeciiically reserved to the Proprietors throughout the countries signatury to the BERNE CO Nrio’, 
the UA. end the Argentine ndpredurtic of umitations of any of t are ther ex will, however, always 
request t w of Werary costribetoes tow Permission to reprint CONDs sions oF _ AND SUPPLY. —Thie 5 periodical is sold subject to the tothe following 
(oodtivens, Qamely, thet 1 shall sot, without the written consent of the peblishers Gret given, be lent, resold, hired out of otherwise disposed of by way of Trade. except ot 
the full retell price of G4.; aed that shall rot be lent, reseid, hired out, or otherwise disposed of le a mutilated cenaition or in aay unauthorized cover by way of Trate 
ot aifved to or as part of any publication of advertising, literary or pictorial matter whatsoever. 
Ree’ at the G.P.O. as a Newspaper. Retercd as tnd-clese Me Mateer at the New York. N.Y... P.O. Ae Postage of this issue) Gt. Britain and Ireland Mi. Canada lt 
L sewhere Overseas Bk BL NOCKIPTION KATED— early, na <img Eatra Numbers aed Postage leland &~ Overseas S¥6 (U.S.A. 65.28); Canada 4- cr Gh.00 





104 





Punch, July 9 1932 


The legs rush him up from the base-line. The shoulders stoop into the 
stroke. The right forearm tenses. The left arm balances the body. The 


racket is held square for the classical low backhand volley. The eyes can 


all but read the maker's name on the ball. {ft elf edds up to Game, Sct 
and Match to Frank Parker. 


GREAT INTEGRATION 


The member « ompaniecs of a £1 work by themselves, and as a growp. 
That is the policy. As a group, Associated Electrical Lodustries spond 


a million pounds each year on research and run the only industrial 





School of Physics in the country. Integration of the different companies means 
real rationalisation of production, the pooling of know ledge, 


of experience, of resources. It means co-ordinated effort for the public good 


These ore the companies of AE! 


Metropolitan- Vickers Electrica itd 


The Brith Thormon-Houston Co Ltd 
The Edison Swan Electric Co Ltd it all adds up to 

Ferguson Pailin Ltd 

The Hotpoint Electric Appiance Co Ltd 

international Refrigerator Co Ltd 


Newton Victor Ltd 
Assex ie n 
Premier Electric Heaters Ltd ssc tated Electrica! Industries 


Sunvic Controts Ltd 





than for many a long year.” 


The Electric Terpen ‘Trimmer 
wuh the eed of fe men cow 
makes 4 poesiide to mectan fine 
bedges = they were in the days 
«a shendent tebour, The clean 
cutting }2on. strange blade of the 
Tarpen. | ranmer makes « emeoth 
funmb, cosy 

CAN 8H USED ANYWHERE 


Mode to operste from maine 
supply car batters and portabbe 
eeneraton Price £17 1006 
Piease write for hestrated folder 1 
Taeren Exomeeme Co. Lro 
Howe, leworth Mace 
Londen, &8.W3 


Ixworth 








RUB| MANS 
RUB OUT 


i PAIN 


Natures Way 


When you fee! physica! 
stinctively rub. Thet is 
of 
Eul 


you in- 

ve's woy 

easing the pain. Rubbing with 

IMAN'S does more rubs away 
the poin 


Elliman’s Embrocation 


har Deen used and trusted by generations 
of sufferer trom 


RHEUMATIC PAINS, LUMBAGO, 
SCIATICA, STIFFNESS, etc. 





ka 


Nawkins TECAL te indeed & 


Hawkins 
TECAL 


Details on request 


| t. OC. Mewkins & Co. Led. 30-35 Drury Lane, London, W.C.2 


1 tad 


BEAUTYREST 
6n LOWBED 
DUNLOPILLO 
RELTON 
SLEEPEEZEE 
SLUMBERLAND 
SOPINUS 


STAPLES 
VE-SPRING 


ard branche 
WORTHING 
OxPOaDdD 
Crec HESTER 


Thos 








\\ sie 


13 Brompton Rd, KNIGHTSBRIDGE S.W.3 Phone: KNI 1777 
JOHN PERRING Furniture Showrooms KINGSTON-on-Thames 


5 in the following towns 
VEeOFORO 


COTING 
TWICKENHAM 


Hawkinae TECAL 


Makes tee or coffee automatically while you sleey 
Calle you when brewed 

Gives correct time 

Provides shoving 

water 

Attractive lamp 

lights 


IDEAL GIFT! 


@tlaras ses a daty 


Choose where 
the choice 
is widest 


x 


Buy your Bedding 
where you can see 
all the 

leading makes 


THE HALL 
oF 


JAK APUAMS Ltd 
SOUTHEND 
ow 
GRAYS 


STAINES 
SMOUGH 
READING 


EAST SHEEN 
ING 
RICHMOND 


extremely good-iookimg, ultra-modern briefcase makes the 


most accommodating secretary on business trips. On the journey 
it holds your magazines, unfolded, m a deep outside Zip pocket , 
at conferences «t keeps foolscap folders and business papers neat- 
ly to hand in two capacious compartments; and at bedume pro- 
duces your pyjamas and overnight gear from an interior private 
2p-sealed Compartment 

With English tever lock and fittings of sold brass, a single handle 
and press studs in the base for slimming, this handsome 17" x 11)” 
all-leather case is available im Golden Tan, Brown or Black: se- 
lected hog-grained heather, £7 10 @, smooth polished hide, £9 9 6. 


Zip foo cases to match available separately at £206 
each respectively. Post free in U.K. In U.S.A. 
$23.75, $27.50, $7.25 and §8 respectively, carriage aod 
(20% Customs duty payable mn U.S.A.) 
Money-back Guarantee of complete satis- 
faction. Immedtate dispatch. Obdtainable 
only direct from the makers. 


UNICORN LEATHER CO., LTD. 
‘Dept. PH.8), Weedhili Works, Bury, Lancs. 
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Hares News / 





D. 
card 
| Gmet. PT) 
Slick and easy, their velvet-smooth 


| tips are kind to fingers, scalp and hair. 


-| THEY'RE IN THE STORES NOW! 





We can rebristie your ware Silver 
lvery or Ebooy BRUSHES. 
Repairs to ali kinds of Silver are 

Sead them ( regd. post) tor 
T. H. Brooks, Silversmiths 


Toilet Brush & Mirror Manufacturer 
Liverpool Read 


411 per pelr from all iron 
mongers & Mores, or diwect §/2 post [ree istate sre} 
TEDSON THORNLEY & CO.. ROCHDALE 


Not the cheapest ee 
but the best 








B-O-AC JETLINER 
NOW IN SERVICE! 


Combines speed with comfort and elegance 





It was a day of triumph easily into the sky. At 35,000-40,000 feet she levels off on a rock- 
for British invention, steady flight above the highest clouds in a dazzling, almost 
engineering skull and indige sky 
unrivalled airmanship There is no sensation of distance dropping behind at eight miles oc 
when on May 2nd the minute. The absence of noise and vibration reduces travel fatigue 
first B.O.A.C, Comet jet- to vanishing point; you arrive at your destination rested and 
liner service was inaugurated between London and Johannesburg relaxed—hours sooner than ever before! 
This world’s first pure jet airliner service opened a new era in Plan now to enjoy the speed and comfort of pure jet airliner travel 
aviation history. The age of jet travel! that only B.O.A.C. can offer. This first Comet service between 
A flight in a B.O.A.C, Comet jetliner is a memorable. soothing lendon and Johannesburg is the forerunner of world-wide 


sensation. Without apparent effort, the Comet climbs smoothly B.O.A.C. jetliner services to come 


B.O.4.C. TAKES GOOD CARE OF YOU 


Consult your local Travel Agent or BO. A4 
firwaves Terminal, | ieteria, 8.4.1 (1 Ctoria BRITISA sy e e e 
325) or Regent St.. 1 (MAY fair 6611) 
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“One man went to mow, went to mow a....Phew! 
I fear the crafty Hawkins bas made a downward 
adjustment of the blades—they're well below daisy 
level. Should I remove the grass-box or shout 

for belp 2... Hawkins! Harness the horses! 
And bring me 4 bucket of Rose's een I 
start snorting!” 


makes thirst worth while 








CHRISTYS’ ROLLAWAY 


The most comfortable hat made — weighs 
only two ounces — ideal for business yet 


casual enough to wear with sports clothes 


Available in a good range of colours. 


CHRISTYS’ HATS 


OBTAINABLE FROM 
CHRISTY & CO. LTD., 35 GRACECHURCH STREET, E.C.3 


(Entrance in Lombard Court) 


and good class men's shops everywhere 














Best for all 


occasions 





STATE €KPRESS 
555 


The Best Cgarettes 
in the World 
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a 


tment 


[hy Appounsamens By Appuii ment By peer By 
Prsveyor Ga Heenng Purveyor af Cherry Hearing 


Purveyor of Cheer) Herring Purveyer of Cherry Heering 
to te HLM te HM. to i. M. 
The tate King George U1 King Frederie 1% King Ganaf VI Adel The Queen of the Nethertands 


ie” . 
. Precious moments 


Through Sour gcherations | _o- = ; 
. - 
CHERRY HEERING has 2e¢ 33 > cater a 
witnessed as well as created many j ; ke. . a het Dy. 
ta Nb he mab “2 . 
precious moments ake i fe 


To-day, supplies are still not unlimited. 
but this old Danish delight will 

grace your day whenever and wherever 
you meet with it 























Quiet, perfect 
grooming for men 


alt, Ma iy i . SOLA 
by i } ' {ye “ak , . 
a, hp - ? a Dhere’s never been 
"4/7 a better tyre than the INDIA 
"7 SUPER. Everyone in the trade 


knows it. To-day when maximum 





mileage is so vital, the superlative 


quality of India tyres is your only 


safe way of saving money. 
For India tyres cost no 


more! 


Good grooming goes hand-in-hand 
with comfort. Lenthéric After 
Shave Lotion brings you both. 

In handy-grip flacon 5/- & 8/4 


Other ‘tems in the Lenthéric # 
Tanberk’ Cologne 
After Shove Powder 
$< ofp Semudoant 
parr Dressing 
Br dhiontine 
Lather Shaving Cream 
Men's Soop 

Man About Yown' — After Shove Lotion and 

Brifliantine or ° Tonberk Cologne i. if Hn lh: ; Rie) yy e From Austin Reed and 

PARIS 17 OLD BOND STREET Wi NEW TORK , ' i all good shops for men 
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ASTON MARTIN is designed and built by one of the 14 famous David Brown 
Companies for those who delight in owning the really fast race-bred luxury car. 
The Lagonda is the fabulous thoroughbred 2} litre with “such good manners at 
90 m.p.h.” It has its own devotees, and it is also made by a David Brown Company. 
But what, you may ask, do the other 12 David Brown Companies do? Sir, they 
make more gears of more kinds than anyone else in the country. The great majority of 
British Aircraft Constructors rely on the heat-resisting and high-tensile steel castings 
developed by David Brown Foundries. Tractors, both wheeled and track laying, carry 
the same name throughout world industry and agriculture. 
Wherever wealth is created or defence built up, there, almost inevitably, you will 
diszover some contribution, direct or indirect, from 


THE 


DAVID BROWN 


COMPANIES 


ES eS OE Ser Oat Sed Svenes aang 
automobiles, agricultural tractors and machinery 
DAVID BROWN & SONS (HUDDERSFIELD) LTD. DAVID BROWN MACHINE TOOLS LTD. 
DAVID BROWN TRACTORS LTD. THE KEIGHLEY GEAR COMPANY 
THE DAVID BROWN POUNDRIES COMPANY DAVID BROWN-JACKSON LTD. 
THE DAVID BROWN TOOL COMPANY LAGONDA LTD. 
DAVID BROWN & SONS S.A. (PTY.) LTD. 
PRECISION EQUIPMENT (PTY.) LTD. : Peaties Laccliguee cs 
DAVID BROWN (CANADA) LTD. Seneey spread Gus of 
mamce in the cffkient 


of particular wnport 
HEAD OFFICE - HUDDERSFIELD - ENGLAND operation of Power Stations 











Hi 


Hilt 


Hf iit 


Ptease do not tease! 


Those curious discs of Three Nuns de not need teasing — 
except, perhaps, the few at the top of the pipe bowl. Bach 
dixc is 4 complete blend in itself. Each smokes so slowly 

that a pipeful of Three Nuns is a delightfully 


prolonged performance 


Three Nuns 


ORIGINAL BLEND EMPIRE BLEND 





Here's 9 typical 
Cneves shirt, collar 
attached and single 
cuffs ; and there are 
plenty more like it 
awaiting you in Old 
Bond Street Please 
come and inspect them 


Prices from 3196 


oi Gieves 


i inireo 


nimen! 
Ont fitters 

to the bate 
King George VI 


27 OLD BOND STREET LONDON wi 
Tailors, hosiers and hatters since 1785 
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OIL REFINERY PLANT 
TO BE COMPLETELY 


ig 


"f 


oe, ae 


The new SO, Kerosene Bernethie Plant at Liandarcy is the world's 
first electronically unit to be placed on stream. Control 
is effected automatically by Ev Process Controllers operating on 
the Evershed Electronic System which eliminates time lag and facilitates 
control over almost unlimited distances. Write for details of the various 
instr talled at Liandarcy—flowmeters, leve! and pressure trans- 
mitters, process controllers and electro-pneumatic relays 

ASK FOR SET OF CATALOGUES, PH 52 
EVERSHED & VIGNOLES LTD ACTON LANE CHISWICK LONDON W 4 
TELEPHONE CHISWICK 3670 - TELEGRAMS MEGGER CHISK LONDON 





EVERSHED 





for Current Carrying in 


SHIPPING 


Important though they are, speed and 
comfort are not the most vital require- 
ments of a great ocean liner. Safety 
and reliability must be the first con- 
siderations. That is why “*Pyrotensx"’, 
the fire-resistant, trouble-free electric 
cable, is so widely used at sea. And, 
being nen-ageing and corresion 
resistant, ** Pyrotenax *’ needs no 
maintenance and no renewal. 
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lr it's a matter of how 


to fasten one thing to another... 





...get in touch with Giké 


GUEST KEEN & NETTLEFOLDS (MIDLANDS) LIMITED 
BOLT & NUT DIVISION: ATLAS WORKS, DARLASTON, S&S. STAFFS. Tel. Dariaston 28 


SCREW DIVISION: BOX 24, HEATH STREET, BIRMINGHAM, 18 Tel. Smethwick 1441 
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it’s better if your shirt’s a 


with 
ANGOSTURA 


perl 


LEMON FAN 
pus afew smell - sha YOU WILL FIND tt ON 
naar NGOSTURA NOTON LUGGAGE 
spoonful ANG i L SF, 
aromatic ses AVAILABLE AT 6000 STOCKISTS 
bottle Lemons 


. 
Stir rhoroughly and serv 


drink 
4 - prepared 
This simpy isfying thirst 


THIS SIGN 18 FOUR CUARANTER OF VALUE 











really # 
cher 


" 
quer 


* it has a Van Heusen 
unshrinkable neckband 


| % boneless, buttoniess, 


AROMATIC BITTERS always-smart Van Heusen 
32 INTERMATIONAL AWARDS FOR MERIT eal 


Collars to match 


Can be used in a “101 , ; 
food and Drink recipes. : | All Vantella shirts are tailored coat 
ANGOSTURA BITTERS | style. Pattern card available 


(Dr. 4. G. 6 Stagert & Sens) LIMITED 
Port-of- Spam, Trinidad, 6 Wt 


8 


| 


COTELLA LIMITED, OXFORD STREET, W.I 








f 


UNION-CASTLE LINE 
|For leisure and pleasure | 
/TO SOUTH & EAST 
AFRICA 


RELIEVES COLDS ni ... that the new Sobranie Straight 
CATARRM - HAY FEVER tO WAFh YOU Cu Virginiawillmake youacon- 
tense the enaa! gessages firmed smoker for life. There'll be no turning back — its 

smooth smoking, its inimitable flavour will captivate you. 


am os Tes + 08 Ppoat free from tc 
GLAY @ ABRAHAM 4 . 7) 
LIVERPOOL, Here is Sobranie’s age-old sognanis 


Comfort . . - the Virginia vogue of toda. StYaight cut WOODWORM 


Convenience virginia 


~ BA eC Me, 
=e | ADVENTURE — RENWro 


throughout 














caravan @ buxw 


to learn that, when not in —_ 


ens rhrmvertante a ) ~ TIMBER FLUID 


a very small space. 
Ali prices from 3/3 8 ot. bottle up co 27/6 
Outfit (injector and 8 o2 


ad Complete 
arter ee Sie Declan | bottle of Suid 106). Obtainabie from stock- 
: ‘me oe — oe ists everywhere. For expert advice call or 
imVALIO FUBRIT UE 


double Led (paten. pending we . Roe 
shut up to the wall leaving phone eodworm & Dry Centre 
makers of fine males furmture | (6), 23 Bedlord Square, London, W.C.i 


scat oes 
coed Gee for ever 100 yeurs un Sead lor Catalogue / Tel. : Langham 5455°6—or write for the new 
< 25-129, GREAT PORTLAND 81 af the “Adventure” and . Rentoki) ineracure 
~ Langham 1049 Lenton. w.| Alert" MK Ii . Also use Rentokil Furniture Cream 13 anc 
ye oheey LTD. 9 Haxelwell Lane, Sirmingham 30 a? ger bette 


ture Mamufocturers to the lete ECCLES (BIRMINGHAM) 
George Vi Mamsacturers of Eccies Factory Trucks RENTORM LTD. Feteham. Leatherhead Surrey 
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You area busy man... 
TRAVEL BY PULLMAN 


Your business day is all too crowded. Ease the strain. Relax between appointments in the comfort 
and silence of the Humber Pullman | imousine. The immensely powerful engine brings wide territories within 


easy range ; the spacious rear compartment is the perfect setting for quiet discussion with your 





associates ; and the magnificent appearance of the car inspires i diate confidence. Relaxation . . . convenience 


. prestige .. . and a surprisingly reasonable price, THE HUMBER PULLMAN is a first-class investment. 


Coachwork by Thrupp & Maberly 
ease ite ee | ea Shee kh ae " 


” a 


) 
‘ 
+ 





int 





HUMBER 


8-SEATER PULLMAN LIMOUSINE 


Britain’s most reasonably priced Limousine: £1,600 Plus Purchase Tax 


ALSO IMPERIAL SALOON 





HUMBER LIMITED. COVENTRY LONDON SHOWROOMS AND EXPORT DIVISION: ROOTES LIMITED DEVONSHIRE HOUSE PICCADILLY ws 
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Daylight costs nothing 


Make the most of it in 


your new Laboratory with 


windows by ere 


METAL WINDOW DIVISION OF WILLIAMS & WILLIAMS LIMITED, RELIANCE WORKS, CHESTER 


JUST AS THE 


COMET is 
MILES IN ADVANCE 


“GIRLING. 


THE BEST BRAKES IN THE WORLD | 


mommy 





GIALING LIMITED + KINGS AD ~ TYSELEY ~ 8 HAM - 


Parsons Chain Company Lcd. Scour port-on-Severn. Worcs 
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for every occasion 
and every taste 


SPECIAL DRY GIN 

The gin of incomparable quality—‘the heart of a good 
cocktail’. Bottle 33/9d. 4} bottle 17/7d. } bottle 9/2d 
Miniature 3/7d. U.K. only. 


ORANGE GIN AND LEMON GIN 
Delicious on its own, with tonic water or a splash of soda. 
Bottle 32/-. 4 bottle 16/9d. Miniature 3/Sd. U.K. only 


‘SHAKER’ COCKTAILS 

‘There’s no comparison’—seven appetising varicties mixed 
by experts and ready to serve from shaker bottles. 

Bottle 21/-. } bottle 11/3d. Miniature 2/5d. U.K. only. 


Gordons 


Stands Supteme 

















| made racing history ? 


times, English 


From very early 
have been 


Kings and Queens 


| associated with the Turf, yet the 


oldest race of all in the present 
Calendar was founded by a Scottish 
King. William the Lion (1165-1214) 
Called the Lanark Silver Bell, this 


| race is now over 750 years old, and is 
| stillrunevery summer. The winner's 


original trophy was « spherical 
silver bell just like a modern sleigh 
bell. Cups, Plates and Handicaps 
everyone has heard of —the Lanark 
Silver Bell is much more unusual. It 
is not, however, unique, for the 
Carlisle Bell race has a similar 
trophy. This was a small gold bell 
that was presented to Lady Dacre in 
the reign of Good Queen Bess 
Incidentally, this provides the first 
recorded instance of a woman taking 
an interest in racing. Winning 
owners of each race receive replicas 
of the original bell. In 1961 the 
Lanark winner received 6690 and 
Carlisie winner £345 


on Scone in December, 1165, merried 
treme: gerde de Beaumont whe wos (cum 
to the English King, Henry li, in 1106 





OID YOU KNOW thet for over hall « 
century the House of Cope has provided on 
variweiled service for sportsmen, besed on 
courtesy. integrity and dependability Wrive 
NOW for our iiluetrated brochure 


NO LIMIT ALL POSTAGE PAID 
Bets by Telephone, Letter aud Telegram 








DAVID COPE Led. Ludgete Cirews, &C4 





Today, tuel prices and 
supplies are notoriously 
unpredictable. One 
thing, however, w cer- 
tain; Leyland lorries 
travel much farther on 
every tankful of fuel. 
Operators all over the 
world are proving this 
fact every day. And, 
beyond all doubt, the 
only heavy-duty vehicle 
to equal a Leyland for 
low-cost running, relia- 
biliey and long lit : 
another Leyland 





LEYLAND MOTORS LTD. Head & Works. LANCS., ENGLAND 
Export Dassion : HANOVER NOOSE. HANOVER “SQUARE LONDON, W.i 
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the pure oils 
in BRYLCREEM 
are emulsified 
to prevent 
excessive oiliness 


BECAUSE 


with massage 
BRYLCREEM ensures 


a clean scalp, 
free from dandruff 


BRYLCREEM 
contains no gum, 


no soap, no spirit, 
no starch. 
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